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SONG. 


Ali may life i full of passion 
Donht-miste drift hefore my eyes 
Bat the jurid vapors rise. 

And | see, my soul ie clear, 

Margaret, whee thou art Beul 





Sadness lingers without musi: 
Withont feauty in my heart 
Bat its folds like rose-leaves part 
teauty enters, songs | hear ; 
Margaret, when thou art near. 


Tumailt frets my restless hoarr, 
Infinite longinvs unfulfilled; 

. Bat Pens ey beart in stilled 

"¢ ace glides like an ec] ne ; 

When thou art — ” 


—_- 


THE: GHOST 
NORMAN PARK: 


Two Women Wronged. 


BY MARY ATHERSTONE BIRI> 


CHAPTER I, 

“I wish to-morrow was over and done 
with!” exclaimed Mitford, the lady's maid 
as with a bounce that was intended ts 
represent the last «fort of exhausted na- 
tore, she flang an immense masa of flounces 
and farbelows, containing a small nucleus 
of buman being, into an easy chair in tho 
housekeepers room. ‘‘ What a dreadful 
bastle a a stylish weddin’ does make, to 
be sare! Oh, dearme! How glad I shail 
be when we are rattlin’ comfortably along 
the road, with nothin’ to do bat to look 
about as and admire the prospect. We 








are goin’ to have postilions, you know, 
Mrs. Halliday, and post-horses, and payi 
Brig eo ay _*e shall go by gulf, “ou 
they are all to go back except Briggs, and 
be's to wait here till Sir Jofn and my lady 
returns from the continent, and then he'll 
xo down to Norman Park with Mr. Smed- 
ley. We shall go to Paris first, and then 
take a currier and travel all over Italy.” 

‘* And what do you want with a enrrier, 
travelling all about in forrin parte?” de- 
manded a husky voice from the doorway. 

‘‘Lawks, Mr. Briggs, how you did 
frighten me!" screamed the sensitive fair 
one, fanning herself with a newspaper. 
‘*Why, don't you know « carrier is a sort 
of carriage for goin’ up and down hills and 
monntings, and along the rough roads that 
they have there and all that sort of thing 7” 

‘*No, I don't,” replied the owner of the 
graff voice; ‘I always thought a currier 
was a man what curries hides.” 

** Ob, dear, no! It's no such a thing, I 
assure you,” said the Abigail with a super- 
cilions toss of the head; ‘‘ we ain't a goin’ 
to have no nasty creeturs amc llin’ awful of 
tan and all sorts along of us, I can tell 

oa! Oh, dear! Theres my young lady's 


lagoin’. Oh, deary me! Hows I 
ever get over this day? Ob, my poor legs, 
how they do ache!” 


‘* There's plenty of work in her legs yet,’ 
observed the old coachman with a grin, as 
he watched her neat heels tripping lightly 
up the stairs. ‘‘There's not so mu 
weight in her noddle as to bear very hard 
upon ‘am—that's one comfort for ber.” 

‘“‘Bhe's a giddy one,” responded the 
honsekeeper. ‘‘Mr. Bmediey, too! Cant 
ale change about at every puff of wind, 
just like a weathercock? Its been master 
for these four years, and now he's Mr. 
Smedley, even before our dear young lady 
is married. Well, she's welcome to her new 
master for me ; and I only hope she ll have 
good canse to iike him as well as the old 
one, that’s all. But I beg your pardon, 
Mr. Briggs. I don't mean to say anything 
disrespectful of Sir John Norman, or ly its 
natural, you see, to feel a little vexed 
when one sees one's good old master 
slighted that one has lived with for tive 
and thirty years.” 

‘No offence—no offence in the world, 
Mrs. Halliday ; in fact, when all the bother- 
ation is over to-morrow, and we're setiled 
down quiet again, I'll tell you something 
that hangs beavy on my mind aboat Sir 
John, 1 should like to have your opinion 
on the matter.” 


**Can't you just sit down and tell us 
now?” said the housekeeper, thirsting for 
a diab of gossip. 


** No, no, it's too long « tale,” rey lied 
Briggs, shaking his head, ‘‘ and we might 
be interrupted any moment. Bat to-mor- 
row, if you'll give me a cup of tea in bere 
by our two selves, I'll tell you all abont it.” 

- You sball have the best cup of tea that 
ever you tasted in your life,” cried Mrs. 
Halliday, triumphantly. 

** You are promising more than you 
think for,” said Briggs, with a responsive 

rin; “my missus prides herself wou- 
rful upon her tea, particular her gup- 
a, and on her moffivs, too. It would 
hard to beat her at gunpowder and 
moffins.” 
‘And if there's any two articles in the 
yeopia that I prides mys<if apon, 
b Briggs, it's my guvpowder and my 


‘beeen in sud - v 
~ nfs an 


enorts On 
™ tifal young briuct 
with ming] li smiles, teara, ten 
der words, and low, musical laughs, bade 


the old servants who had watched over ber 
from infancy , and lastly, with a pang that 


meet again so soon, she took leave of her 
gray-baired father. She had been a spoiled 
and petted child since the death of ber 
mother, which happened wien she was but 
six years old, She had never known harsh- 
ness or contradiction, rarely even restraint; 
sorrow she knew but by name; guilt, 
shame, disgrace and wrong, were to her 
things found only in the pages of history 
or romance. 
And such as she was—thns innocent, 
thus pare, thus ignorant of the world’s 
vice and misery—-she placed ber little 
trembling band within that of Sir John 
Norman, and promised a life-long faith 
and affection to an accomplished libertine, 
who had rushed madly tbhronyb all the 
mazes of dissipation; and yet, after a 
— spent in folly, and a manhood soiled 
y crime, dared, with an unblushing front, 
to ask and receive the sacrifice of that pure 
and delicate creature's maiden heart. 
The commotion was over at last. The 
last of the wedding guests had departed ; 
the master had retired to his study to take 
a nap, he said, for he was tired, and the 
old mansion, in the quiet but stately old 
Square, subsided into more than its usual 
tranquillity. Order was restored through- 
out, and Mrs. Halliday had not a single 
anxiety to distract her mind from the tale 
of mystery she expected to hear, when she 
consigned the due quantum of gunpowder 
and souchong to ber own particular silver 
tea pot. The moffins were in a wonderful 
state of perfection, swimming in the fresb- 
est Aylesbury butter, and Mr. Briggs was 
panctaal as the clock itself. 
That the visitor fully appreciated the 
good things set before him, there could not 
be the slightest doubt. More than once did 
the hostess wish that the moffins had not 
been quite so nice, and think, rather spite- 
fully, I fear, that it was no wonder his 
waistooat had to be so capacions, for she 
thought he never would leave «ff. Her cu- 
riosity and impatience bad reached the 
boiling point when her polite solicitations 
to take only one piece more, and only one 
more cup of tea, were resisted with an- 
yielding firmness. fier next source of 
anxiety was whether he wonld be able to 
talk or even keep awake, but that was soun 
set at rest, when, the tea-things | einy re- 
moved, the old man, after a glance toward 
the door, to see that it was safely closed, 
drew his chair a little nearer to bers, and 
began bis recital in s low and confidential 
tone. 


** I told you yesterday, minsis, that there 
was a sowethink laying a my mind with 
respect toSirJobn. Well—to begin at the 
beginning, you must know he has led as 
wild a life as most men. Kacing and bunt- 
ing, rioting and gambling, dissipation and 
extravagance of all sorta. Lord love yon! 
when be used to have a set of bis grand town 
friends down at the Park, what « piece of 
work there was allover thecoantry! Every- 


they kept up such a stir. 
jasto 





mt fice, to-morrow evening ||! have 


your candid opinion. 
** That I'll give with 
liday ;” and having thus secared his com- 


forts for the morrew, the old coachmen | 


ap in London, or oat on the ram page some- 


P 
Mre. Hal- wheres, for when he went away from home 


we never knew where he'd go to, for he 


kept no town house, being a bacheldor, but 


srolied away to the stables, leaving the | just had his chambers in the Albany, and 


© to reeame her active prepara- took no servants with bim except his val- | 
| et” (sounding the ¢ distinoty) 
| he sends down word to my missis to bave | 


bhoasekeepe 

tions for the wedding breakfast. 
The next day cane and went, as da 

have come and gone ever since the wo 


| the best « 
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PHILA DELPHIA. 


“BOW, MY DEQ KATE,” INTERRE ITED 4: 


| 


| 


adien to the train of merry youthfal mai- | «o of course we all did the samo. 
dens who had attended her to the altar; to | though some had their donbts about her, 
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Sik JOMN NORMAN KEVKALA MIM VILLAINY, 


fou of a lads ~~ comity 
tha rewit! him next day ft @ didn't nay 
in the letter she was bia wife, bat whea 
they came he called ber Lady Norman, and 
And 


nobody liked to speak them out, sho was 
sack a sweet, modest creetur, and at last I 


she had not anticipated since they were to believe there wasnt onu in the bonse that 


didn't believe sbe was really wy lady. 

** She was very pretty, and at tirst seemed 
always bappy whon she was along with Sir 
Jobn, and as long aa he was kind to ber, 
though she was always aby and timid. As 
for Sir Jolin hisself, it seemed be conldn't 
be happy a moment away from her. But 
that lasted only « few weeks, and then he 
seemed to grow tired of the dull life they 
led, for they received ne company, and 
never visited any of the neighboring fami- 
lies ; and it was that, you see, that made 
us suspect, more then anythink, that he 
only called her ‘ my lady’ for the sake of 
appearances. She knew this too, and no 
doubt had said something to him aboat it, 
when he was heard to say, ‘since you wish 
for company, you shall have enough of it. 
I will write by to-day's post and invite 
some friends from London.’ You should 
have seen how pleased the poor young 
thing looked for a day or two, till the visi 
tors came, Then indeed she looked uan- 
comfortable enough, for they were all gen- 
tlemen, and seme of them were the groat- 
est scamps about town. 

** There was une, however, who was <if- 
ferent from the rest. He bad been a col- 
lege cham of Sir John's, and they had only 
jast met again after many years, He bad 
made a large fortane by practicing medi- 
cine in India, and had come howe and 
given op bis profession, His name was 
Waldron—Dr. Waldron. We soon foand 
out that he was not like the rest of them ; 
and though he had a hanybty, stand-offish 
sort of a way with him, that kept every- 
body at a distance, there was not one in 
the boase bat would have trusted Lim, and 
run to him in case of need. Well, whether 
the lady found fault with Sir John or not, 
I cannot exactly say ; bat there seemed to 
be a cuoiness between them from that 
time, and she kept ont of the way of the 
visitors ax much as possible, though there 
was one of them—a Major Dashwood who 
never left ber side if be could Lelp it; and 
I'm ashamed to say Sir Jobn threw them 
together as much as be could. Everybody 
saw that. And so matters stood, when one 
evening I wanted to find out a pedigree, 
so I went into the library when they were 
all oat and took ‘The Peerage and sat 
down in one of the great old chairs in « 
deep bay window. It m a curious — 
that whenever I begin to read I always fall 
asleep, and so I fell asleep then, and I had 
slept, goodness only knows bow long, 
when I was roused by the sunnd of people 
talking very loud ard quarreiling. When 
| I opened my eyes I found it was pitch 


| dark, exoept for a candle which they bad | 


at the other side of the room. The first 
voice that I knew wes lr. Waldron's. 

*** T tell you, Sir John,’ raya be, * thar I 
will not see this young creatare sold with- 
out warning her of your treachery. be 
she Lady Norman or be she not, she in 
mach tuo good fur you or for that villain, 





—— seemed like to be driven stark, raving | Dashwood, either.’ 
mad, It's pow | 
seven year a-gone, while he was | cried the lady's voice, very indignantly. 


*** Who doubts my being Lady Norman 7’ 


*I have the certificate to prove my mar 


**Now, my dear Kate,’ interrupted Sir 
John, ‘do talk like a sensible yiri, as you 


are ; the leas you say about that the better. | posed you to be, it is impossible fur me to 

“*De you mean to insinuate that I am | decide. Bat this 1 do know; you are a 
** Well, | not married to you /' says sabe. 
| *** Gome, come now, do be cool,’ says Sir | « claim apon the sympathy and assistance 
mite of rooms pat in order for | John, coaring ber as Le would coax askit- | of every right minded man, which I, to! 








Oa, “bo TALK LiKe 4 eyes 








Ui, AS YOU ARB: TUK L. 
t ave@r 


for Chere waa a kind of su 
that sounded aa if he hry 
all the time. 

*** Wait here a moment,’ she said, with 
her voice trembling with anger; ‘I will | 
fetch the certificate and confate such vile | 
insinnations,” 

** Oat she went, and then Sir John be yan | 
to laugh ont loud. 

*** By the Lord Harry!’ says he, ‘how 
splendidly she acta! Would not any one 
believe that she really had the certificate 
safely locked up? I'll bet you a cool bun 
dred now that she comes back in five min- 
ntes, and accuses me of having stolen it.’ 

‘* I'd bave given anything just then to get 
a look at Dr. Waldron's face, but I dursn't 
for wy life as much aa atir a finger for 
fear of being found out, Well-- soon after 
I beard the r open, but no one spoke. 

*** Well, my dear, have you found your 
martriage-certificate?’ says Sir Jobn, at 
last. } 

“* It ia gone!’ abe cried, in sach a hollow 
voice that I should not have known it to 
be hers, ‘It is goue! I have lost my | 
last hope! Ob, Sir John, if you have 
taken it—if you know anything about it 
fur pity 4 sake restore it to me! 

“*Tat—tat,’ ways he, ‘why should I 
take itaway/’ Can't you get another by 
writing to the parish clerk where we were 
married 7’ 

*** Do yon not know that I never heard 
the name of that place /’ 

*** Bat you must Lave read it in the cer- 
tificate,’ says he. 

*** Do you not recollect that you threw 
some ink over it jast as I was going to 
read it, and that the names of the clerk, 
the clergyman and the place were com- 
pletely Liotted oat?’ 

“Sir Jobo burst out into a lond langh 
again. 

“*The most wonderfal thing in natare,’ 


in hie tone 








says he, ‘im certainly the ready wit of 
wowan! But its of no use, Kate its of 
no ose, Dr. Waldron ia & wan of the 


world, and cannot be blinded even by such 
consummate acting as yours, Come now, 
be pacified, my little duck.’ 

** Do not dare to tunch me,’ she shriek 
ed out, ‘you base, detestable traitor. 

‘** Very well,’ says he, in a quiet, pro 
voking way, that was much worse than 
swearing at ber. ‘Il pnt my bands iio 
my pockets; go on calling me aa many 
names as you like, if it is auy comfort to 
you. I don't mind it.’ 

**You exeorable villain!’ she cried 
‘bat no, I'll not speak to you -it in une- 
less. Bat you, Dr. Waldron, surely ) oa do 
not believe these falsehoods? You cannot 
beliewe I am the degraded creature that 
that wretch would eudeavor to prove me / 
‘Madam,’ says Dr, Waldron, ‘you meke 
my position a very painfal one by asking 
that qaestion > I must either 
believe my old friend and fellow-stacent 
guilty of the most atrocious crimivality, 
or I mast pive credence to the not very 
improbable story of a young lady of great 
beauty, but, as I understand, of humble 
birth, having been enticed from the strict 
path of pradence by the fascinativus of a 
handsome and accomplished gentleman 
whichever may be the trath dvew pot oon 
cern me. I have attained my object in 
opening your eyes to Sir Johns inten 
tiene and warning you sysinat failir y into | 
the hands of Major Dastwood. Whether 
you are the clever setress that Sir John 
say® you are,or the innocent and inet 
perienoed girl that I bave hithertu sup 





persecated wowan, and as such you have | 


ughing at her | vice to yon, command me.’ 


| whe said those words. 


BY, te the affce of the Librarian af Comprenn at ® s 


_A CENTURY. 
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‘bat what it was « 


rJoho m 


safe to meddle in great folkn's affaira.’ 


the subject. 
Well, it in a atr 


prolix old man bad ended his narrative 


- oy) oat, I fear, 
the best; and perhaps, as sbe has 

’ ri 
to take oare of her, he may treat her erry 


more considerat i 
poor thing.” rm than be did the other 


Mach more confidential 
jal gossip than 
have time or space to record, panned % 


on the worthy uair. with only thy alighs 
Rey eee a drop of” some. 





“*Your saspending your a ent 
shows me too deep Sf eon a | 
base acower. I would sooner perish than | 
accept help socflered, Sir Jobn Norman 
hasband —farewell forever.’ 

**Twball never forget the way in which 
The tone of her 
voice when she said ‘ hasband'’ vonvinoed 
me that she was a crucily-wronged wo 
man, She lingered apon it an if it was « 
name she had loved and taken pride in, 
aud was determined never to utter again 
I suppose she left the room an whe said 
that, for I heard ber voice no more, and 
the two gemtlemen began chatting abont 
her. I remarked that Sir John tried to 
wake Dr. Waldron give an opinion aa to 
which he thought was in the right, but the 
doctor waa mighty cantions, and avoided 
waying anything one way or the other. 
Ile told Sir John be was obliged to retura 
home on particular business, and that to 
meet the coach be must start before day- 
break the next morning, so be would bid 
bin adiea then, thanking him for hia hoa- 
pitality, and desiring hiw to exouse him 
to hia friends. I didn't believe a word 
about bis partionlar business; the plain 
fact was, be was disgusted with the goings- 
on of the whole set, and wanted to be 
quit of them. Away they went at last, 
and off I crept in the dark, and found my 
old woman in an awfal fright, not knowing 
what had bLeoome of me. However, all 
went right when sbe found I was safe. Ko 
I told her what I had heard, and very 
maob was abe atrock with it, 

* Well, next morning, there was a whis 
per all over the bonse that the lady was 
gone, Sir Joho looked very pale at first, 
and ran about over the house and grounds | 
like one distracted, secking for ber. I saw | 
bim yo to the sideboard and drink off «| 
tumbler-fnll of wine, and after that he | 
nmeemed to care no wore about her, bat 
talked to hia companions, so that the ser 

| 





vauts could heer all be eaid, aboat the odd 
pees of Dr. Waldron's dinappearing at the 
tame time, He never mentioned that the 
doctor bad bid bim aden the night before, 
wo the whole affair looked an if the lady 
had roo away with bim. Kat Bir John 
knew better Khe had taken neither 
oluthes, nor jewels, por money , and often 
have | seen him, when hen been alone 
aod oat of apisita, wandering alony bende 
the river, and looking down into the deep 
holes as though he expected to seo her 
long, brown bair entangled among the | 
water lilies, Assure as Tia « living man, 
he felt be Lad the weight of ber young 
blood open his ocunscience Her body 
was never fuand, vor was anything heard 
of her; bat there cant be a doubt that 
she made away with herself, for” and 
bere the old man whispered wynterioaaly 
inte the ear of his attentive auditor ‘ale 
has been seen | 

“Nol” was the awestruck rejoinder. 

“Boe besa, though, he asserted, con- 
fidentially, ‘“‘me and teveral of the 
yawekeepers has seen ber more than 
opoe about the park and gariens and 
ove nigbt—I never ahall forget it 1 
wan going to bed, and | bad only the 
snuff of a candle to light me through a 
long, dreary paseayo with old fashioned 
roowes op each vide of it. Home were used 
as store and lanmber rooma, and sowe had 
been shat ap ever since the time of hr 
John « grecvdfather, becaare they were 
bacnted. In the middle of thia passage, 


| jast by the door of one of the haunted 
| rooms, I met a ta'l female figure dressed 


all in gray, and when I| looked close, sure 
enongh it was Lady Norman. She looked 
very pale, and was wearily as tall an the 


| nearly oopoerned himself 


OWAPTER II. 


About two months after thia, old Brigg» 
accompanied Mr. Smedley to Norman 
Park. 

(ha the day of her fathers arrival, the 
young bride also first oromed the thresh 
old of ber hasband's home | light-hearted, 
beantifal, tender was she » oreature al- 
moat 

“Too bright aud gor 

Mor barman natare’s dally fol 
At all eventa, she was far tov good for the 
husband to whom she was united. 

The entire household were speedily en 
listed in ber favor; even Mra. Irigga, the 
housekeeper, who had looked with some 
aspority on the yoang creatare when she 
firat came, was in a short time so won over 
by her sweet and anaflected manners, that 
ahe was converted into one of ber warmest 
admirers. Sir John Norman appeared de- 
voted to her and her father, basking in 
the light that waa reflected from her glow 
ing face and beaming eyes, waa scarcely 
lous happy than she 

Ho mouths passed on, The thick woods 
that comennind the domam were clothed 
in the rich hues of autumn, then the leaves 
began to drop with a strange melancholy 
sound through the branches, and settle to 
rest upon the damp and moasy ground, 
while the wind moaned faintly among the 
bare trunks , and with this obange in the 
world without there came a oorrespooding 
awinens over the apiritof the old man. He 
beyan to think abont altering bis will, And 
one day when alone with bis son in-law, be 
broached the subject, and asked bin ad. 
view 

Mir John positively refused to give this 
He oonld not, be said, in common decency 
or delicacy, give advice in a matter that so 
bat he added, 
that if Mr. Smedley were desirous of leyal 
amsintanoce, he woud gladly introduce him 
tw the only honest lawyer whom it had 
beon his fortane to encounter during the 
many law transactions in which he had 
been oonoerned, 

Mr. Hmedley willingly availed himself 
of this mes and a messenger wan dix 


patched to the lawyers renidence in the 


| ouunty town, ten miles distant, requesting 


his presence at Normau Park early on the 
following morming 

He night which sneoceeded thin day wan 
dark and stormy yet in the midst of its 
wildest tarmeil the attorney was called ap 
by a man who left bis reeking bourse inside 
the yate for two bouara, during which time 
the pair were closeted in secret consulta 
tion By the dim light of a tallow candle, 
which became jot dimwer as the long anofl 
formed into @ mass, end the thick fetid 
amoke bang io clouds uuder the low ceiling 
of the office, the lawyer and hia elient 
talked in eager, but mottled tones, 

Hat little could be seen of the face or 
figure of the latter, for in addition to the 
oullar of bin riding cloak, which reached 
pearly to bin eyes, be had tied down the 
flaps of hin far travelling cap, and wore a 
pair of dark green epectacion, thas leaving 
no featore visible bat a bald aquiline nose, 
and the strongly marked curve of «a thin 
upper lop. The lawyer, bowever, seemed 
tw bave had no difficulty in recognizing 
him, though in obedience Ww the visitor's 
injanction be forbure to address him by 
pame. HKeing in his own office, the man 
of law bad no motive for convealment, and 
the yellow ligtt shone fall upon his yellow 
face, bald crown and receding furebead 
Hig small twinkling eyes locked cupping 
avd avaricious, and be rubbed his large 
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“*There can't be no doubt,’ says she, 

: ‘ ® real ghost, buat for 
vodnena’ sake don't say a word about it 
htn't like it; aud it's never 


“T've took her advice d 
only person T have opened imy lips to spun 


® stor 
heard,” observed Mra. lallidas, Aa 4 


“* My poor young lady! she has but « sad 
Hut we must hope for 





































































































































As be said these apparently animportant d 
words, the baronet became ghastly pe ry 





. > . whe ton bim « glence of drawera venerable looking Hible with «ily 
hands with sstisfaction as bourekeeper, who cen clasps, “here is your mother « Bible, Job 


ingled ep siety and vet stion 
> faltered Tom ‘the Hriggs, and I want you to swear upon /t 


and very dirty 


bie visitor unfolded the business in which and though bis face was turned towar 


slood.shot and unsteady eyes ¢ 


ne "The ghost 
he required hie profesmonel assistance stubhe we en | hak Oe will never tell sey living poh! attorney, hist 
» “It may be done’ It may be done well am I am TY io eo -” hy 4S . — I ee ss cag to yon.” shraok from encoun) bis cunning leer 
be + :cletmed ®wentied the other ‘*“Taed be merey on as! cried the TU ewear to that, for I'm qaite eure waey, emphati 
--- be a onus ~sed corvants. you would nat lead me into d ving anything “<a mone eas 
* Gem cee. * - Kisd nonsense exclaime! Mrs wrong, wife.” replied Briggs, Rissing the, = /i¢ moun Goons ond Soe 
"7 x 7 eare you made Bo mistake B Tae 6 drop of bready, lum, book tly, th he looked pomewhst | Sir Joba seemed to breathe more freely 
“lou ave ewe «truck at this me «°) aration. 
aboot the of the reer re a ection te the beanéy, With one baad on bis shoulder, cho | ong wove. ~ 
cogeested — ne the client, with | bot be eoeld at bie senses stooyed and whispered in his ear. Io coarse of the evening it was ar- 
* Mistake [" repeated e OL aeem i” be solemnly Dowa went the pipe, and oe 


aacaverated, 
derisive lengh, ** is it Mhely Tabould make) : " 4 4 mouth all opened 
a mistake in seek «matter! Ehad ample iw pe, -—- Ep 4 _ <> 5S | Bae, Ranta, aon oo ° mee Ey Fg Fy RE ery 





** Vet he came down very han@aowe with >| 
: jast as she used to do, though | shou preseauy 
= ee pane wee Hut thet’s a bave thought « horse would bave had more “Tf @hall be almost afraid,” he said, ~eener svatiment of evi, he 
a o than to take « ghost for s Christian " i : 
eg ny eg = rv a we ne bet did ut look like, Tom?" asked “Now, don't tal about it, or look as if set off soon after breakfast. 
perty. I bad no not — - ‘hte ace him the cook, who believed and trembled. you knew anything,” she said in 6 tone of | po Se eg ar ee 
ay agg Saye dee tn ‘Look lite!” repeated Tom. “You argent expostolation, *' bat go yourself . 


to be. And be actually means to leave it needn't ask that, cook, for yon ve seed ber and look after Gray Mog HBhe had a bottle CLAUDIA’S TRIUMPH. 


eli to her, safely tied op, eo thet 1 cannot erg pom An Pay 4 » tenet. 
" ‘ y often enongh Shes jast like what © of wine soon after she can » poo 
peg Liagh Rey aoe was, only pales. and thinner, — — I think x. never a oe 
oy derfal sigbt taller, and shes dreased like hardest hunt of steeple chase - . nenenees ONTAGU 
thia, be bed the esnfoanded ory " wh ra cantly woman, in something thats ture so knooked up as that poor thing was BY ¢ ——— TINE M ten av, 
tell me, when he bede me good & ~S st hike gray sloeds floating about ber te It's a sinful shame, so it in, to mee apy AvTHon oF “THE CosT OF CONQUEST,” ETC. 
—*: oan pn ey = > a fre Lord preserve us! ejaculated the horse so, and otnet, gue se 
nd A fine thing it would be to pore | kee lo you say thie happened?” = that Besse of = 
ac ’ 

sbackied myself hy __ dl ee eahed Mere. Betags, store! “TM go ont permiskous as it were 

of ber moneys, and to lowe it & y said he, moving off with 


. “| don't know,” replied the groom, and see to ber, ; Oh, what 0 tangled web we wear: 
———- yk aK 7 = A oven OS | lox : qtite dazed, “ . was A . light considerable alacrity. ‘* Lord Lord When Gret or pendie An deocls set 
{ on - ,» ow 


fright I got What wonderfal things do come to pass in 

"My good sir, Ill andertake — me pel Bg ea | — y tomy A tap 1 this world, to be cure” A silence as of death filled the apart 
goose shall be cooked in Geet a re. don't know how long bat when I come to ment as Alma sank back with rigid limbs 
chockied the agly lawyer . I think myself, there I was laying on the groand CHAPTER IV. “pee the couch : 
maneration to the cook was to be, just inside the stable. Hol picks myself I’reciaely at ten o clock came Mr. low Ia she ia sho — dead? said l.ord Nor 
you said, my good sir, e little per — up as well asl could, and comes in here ney and a bine bag, and for some bours he tonshall, with a face from which every ves 
of See ane Coeety ae owed yo viet. aud I don't know bat what lve got my was occupied with Mr. Hmediey in the tige of color had fied. , ‘ 

Five and twenty '" exe = ve | death-wesning library. Now, now, when it was too late to nndo 

tor ‘hang it. lhowney, bave 1 1" Death fiddlestiokna '’ retorted = the More than once during thie time Sir his work, a pang of remorse seized on bis 
science, man’ Fifteen was what my housekeeper, contemptaously, “1 do be | John Norman passed by the door, pausing beart and choked hia utterance, and it was 

** Wat jost consider the - p~ A -med ove pen are a pataral born idiot, Thomas and listening if no one was by to observe with difficalty that bis parched tongue 
friend e1ltreme an a pom 5 Warren. Come along to the atables, and him; and each time be heard the dry, framed the syllables. | 
and barning ones Singers io —s “4 To the | Pl soon find ont what this ghost ia cackling chookle of the attorney and the = “‘ In she dead?’ he . 
wate —— the tact require t on! * IT dawan't yo back there again, for my | hearty langh of the old gentleman. Hash,” said Claudia, who stood a 
seasoning the nice appreciation, not omy |) nd the terror-stricken groom ‘He's on the right tack,” be muttered. | intently at the still, cold form so lately fu 
of what to do, bat when to do it ‘Then stay where you are, fora fool,” | know to my cont that when Downey | of life, and she lifted the eyelid as she | 


tarning pale 


—_—-— —_— 


OHAPTER LII. 


Past REDEMPTION, 


“DT think I bave marked out what you & ccieeeal 
. . ‘ bh shied Will any one elae come ol 

have to do, with a oo Lt A ; cn 1,” said the cook, with shad. | to be cheating him infernally. } By Jove! A x 
the client, *‘ an r s ahen commen | G08 Mr. Bmediey at length came forth, talk- lordship, inwardly, as he obser an- 
moodily, ** mine “> ry nam + “1 will, Mra Briggs,” said one of the | ing in e cheerful voice to the attorney, | dia's calm demeanor. . aan 
yen ~ a —¥ u job ee footmen who followed, png ae ebuckling and | hy rrr f was trembling as ag 
fi , or throw up the job ~ " - “i A 
ph oy = we wenea ** What hall oo do now?” he said, pite 


“TH wo too, dA the butle. ** What a com fellow he ia!" said the — 

++ pc will rit you'll take me under | old man to bis son-in-law ashe met him onsly, all his courage and sense totally 
your purtection “Mr Timpson,” said the | on the staira. **Gad, | never tongs | a at the sight of what lay there 
i | dl h over making my will’ before him. 
mpd tye 4 ** You should bave thoaght of that be- 


** Well, then, suppore you give me sa 
bill for Ove thousand, payable in three 


months?" + ot 
“ ‘< ool yo 6 © 
Whet © proctons soy en ae ~ head bousemaid to the last named official. 





me for’ asid the client “be be Dow y cee te the | Me hes made aoite 0 fenng o@elr of 1.” 
nop. 10 net comet myo bm &.... ee ae grece of an| “Ile ie a “frat rate lawyer, notwith. fore,” answered Claudia, scornfally, ‘1 
peper, How could TI account — ' sands and their example being | standing,” said the baronet ** Tam sorry | suppose you have caloalated your chances, 
Nu, my good ome ousehold | be should have been so fall of hia oddities *Carae it! don't sneer at me but say 
what in beat to be done.’ 


given you anch » document! 
friend, 11 do nothing #0 foolish lil be 
perfectly candid with you In speech for! 
don't believe the devil himeelf could pre 


gerersily tmiteted, the entire . 
paired off in the train of the heroic Mra. | this morning, for | foar he may have cansed | 


riggs, with the exception of Tom Warren | you to ms oy of my jadgment io ~ - — . oe 

° din m. evs . 
pose any scheme of rascality that would and > ae ae pe a ha elles 6b on aon at all,” replied Mr  Exectly,” she replied, with the same 
astonish you, of shock your sense of *pired by al r started after them, | Smedley, good hamoredly ‘1 see that imperturbable coolness which had so as- 
honor, but Fwill pot give you one word safer in ® enon tl tin eat as the house. | he understands hia profession well Amid | tonished bim before, 
in writing that will give you power over and reached the stab ~~~-+- a horse. | all hin jokes he never lost sight of buai- “Confoand it! Something must be 
me It is my interest to get hold of thie Beeper was pointing “po manger in auch | ness.” F | done,” he said, trembling with excitement. 
money, and yours to help me toit, Tl cloth — a ed —— ales Se | ee Of thet Tl be sworn,” mettered wir | * We connet leave her—s—theve, and tabe 
give you fficen per cent. on whatever you ® manner t - ’ rote Jobn. ‘Hallo, Downey,” he called ont, | no notice.” 
turn into my bands Why, you may make ee ae ' he exclaimed as that individnal crossed the hall, ‘have | ‘Of course not. Yon will have to raise 
the sum enormous These Se ¢ a f ao at Tom's | you brought Hongbton’s lease with you?” | an alarm, be profoundly affected, fall of 

Well, well,” replied the lawyer, with a while a burat of —, ra elie atecace eer) with a frievdly nod he passed Mr. | grief for the loas of your beloved wife, 
sigh of resignation, * 1 undertake the «tpenne “ ey a Seah of meres Geadien, end un down to Ge Mees and all that sort of thing.’ 
business on those terms It will be a Tom Warren age A mad =f want a ** Well, what lack?” be demanded, hastily ** Hat but what shall [ say / 
great satisfaction to the good old — ghost now? The next ye 0 like © : : ‘7 really can't advise. Manage about 
man to have made a comfortable dispom drop of brandy come ane . 2 aki that the best way you can. I should cer 
tion of bis property, erpootally if any man, _—" = — ~— apie tataly cued See 6 decter, if | wane peu 
little accident shoal! happen te him soon “—— hid : ey tor the cabo of the bran. | here and Il tell you all aboutit; J broaght *A doctor?’ 
afterward. If be should a * to dip, , yo Nee , | erties t vavarchpgpts, poady rh ep ** Yea Of course, it's a mere matter of 
———-—m An BF Oe WAIT thin, hin even 'T nad it becanse I seen it,? waid Tom, | at lerst ‘ i’ 1 : vengeance ng *“ Tea, yeu you are right,” he waid 
° — knowingly aud knaviahly overtia bis vehemence increasing with the ronowed oy sides I B.4, aan 4g — npn hema 17g toward aaa door, 

ones laught ‘ “ ¢ “i to leave the when she stopped him 

Seek dnt toe bee einieteies —— ele Bye eh I bt... = oe to yon, I intended to ** Not vet,” im maid 
you? erted the visitor, startin , “ ‘ ‘ F on an ordinary parchment, ** Way ?” ‘ . . 
clenched fist,as though he tenon «eter Skee who put it there pee a ad —— = — — he tone 4 he inquired, in bewildered 

o lawyer to the earth * Akt Gane ent ould decently alter his min , how ** Becanse I ree that y ‘ 

“Ob, no devil at all,” replied Downey, Hrigga, “I as Aly Mage per Bre —s I found him bent on adhering to hia decide for yourself,’ a eee ak 
with « leagh, “Ive been studying the this time, so well return to busines 7 rat idea of leaving it to Lady Norman, I mast een help you, I suppose Beoa 
doctrine of chances and probabilities you please The work of the a . thee 9 to use the other parchment, then, you had Letter an te pene eon ee 
lately, nothing more, and I fod that the pot stand still every tue comebed Ancee 2 had prepared for anch an emergen- first, and collect yourself before you eee 
ebances of the old gentioman's sudden a horse cloth in a wrong place y hangs cy. This consists of two thin abeetepasted the alarm. Sond for a doctor in an bes . 
—_ soon after making such a will under With eo stately otep ao ae aie tee ee ee —s or time, not before. Who ia your sche ey 
euch circumstances are just about one to treat ape b reyoud he Upper is a man?” . 
abi Gak ob tae atonal os Base Ah he A ah a ee “ a dodge that one could not try on with any **Jeffeon ; bat be's ont of town.” 
fase, che active, strong and resolute man, sheepishly in the rear, for after all ! ; tid Se arene © sharp pair of ozes, for the “Let me recommend one to you then 
urged on by the prospect of gain, to ome not much relinh being left alo x ve joe mtget be detected, however neatly Doctor Bleckton . 

a eush and sanninindans Gita wine tan | uiahde K alone in the yl — well : a prepared, for “Why bim ?” he asked suspionaly 
anbonnded faith in the honor of bia son Olah er — ' ad him as obstinate as a mole. 1 * Bocause I think he's ne i 

in law, the chances are diminished almost choad ak be tamed yooh phe yd pve a4 A 1 = — nhoot It He | any awkward «uestions Bee Ay ane, 
to a certainty He’ he’ he liay in , ; . @ lower one he him? . 

el Bie na I me TO ave I po Te ey eal i en is should happen to be taken off by a fit of “Vea Ill send Brown.’ 

“I dunt bnew whet the deace vee ase oun casben, die tend “> aay oe ered ber apoplexy, or an overdose of soothing syrup, “Very well liv the by, you'd bett 
dziving 04,” mattered the « tena, palling ete | See, BS ets bance . one at = = any trifle of that sort, IT mnt bappen rinse ont that coflee-cap and place it oro 
cap furthe rover bis brows, ‘and I ve no time “What's op, Joho Kriggs ma ~ o - athand. You will ostentationsly pat the others, It might tell tales 2 
to waste in guessing riddles. Batyou under, bie belpmate ' KK Hp OI Pe« aan upen the drawer where his papers Lord Nortonshali obeyed her mechanic 
cand thin, | cnppens, thet you shall have oe: ' ave ocked up, and then give me the seal ally lle seemed as if in a dream and felt 
fifteen per cent upon all the money you began to fll hia pi = When - - y,and ¢ r atay have you two seals exactly alike?’ almost terrified at the sin irotd of bi 
ean persuade the old gentleman to leave complished he cabioned with yap te vem, © Sore 0 duplicate of thie seal- companion. ; - 
me, and to which you must own I have an abstraction sesmine te Bes 2 he oan ring, which I always wear “So far all's safe,” she said, when he 
andoubted right and this per centage bowl, with ‘bia ey = fired u aan ain ie nod fl Then Ti put you op toa bit of stage bad finished: ‘and now | will go =" 
shall be paid to you as soon as I bave the that danced apen the ~ ‘eho hea es a ae oe — oo servanta ; a No, no.” 
ny © Be Sen Sones ** What art thinking of '" again demand. secure their good word i gray be My Ney eg . - a 

, . 0 onee, a 


closing the door. 
** Famous!" replied theattorney. ‘ No 


thing could be better managed. Come 


* And nothing in advance!" cried 1h 
eey. * acthine to ae on the vee ~~ wey = . Old Kailey practice has convinced me of thi« bonr ? Ab, I wasal if 
Linaw ite te name a a hie m —_ KR. — the coachman, it. Now this ia the bit of stage effect other people Wh r ‘the ree = 
y pe 0d job ww you always do throw cold water Seal ul i o are they ? 
om ma Re ) Seal up the drawer, and then, with a neat ae ? 
“3 ners * an ts = re pr ney upen that ghost, my dear” When I met it. little melo dramatic epeech, which you he oe we an se ne ae 
. : 
) » Raid the lawyer, in the lobby that night and to my dying bave at your tongues end, abont the sacred He rec ile rin i. 
A, , “ ‘or 


bot N , 
ie oh ogy — aman cash would beac day Ill swear that I did meet it, sey what nature of a dead man's will, and so forth 
- - me gy oo bole, for in. yon please to the contrary, didn't you try you know something pretty and glitter. 
Oe, a be of great service to me to make me believe black was whit he : 
sand ing and clap-trap t 
peed ae lite, a K p tray arow the ring upon He looked at her with P 
[ - ae nothing bat a cloak hanging op the floor, and grind it ander your heel. It his . Sor wpe peso hen 
a vprebend how you manage by the wall?’ And when it's been seen in will be very effective , SoA, Glib a bentes tan ot a enememe 
yeney, rephed the clien im yp ’ . . mar wong: ay 
bin poobet oe . oon ‘, — Rout the we or co rardens, haven't you al “Ti see about it,” said Sir John, whose sathen for md bmg ee = yp 
bh . ‘ © forever en ways been ready to prove it waa only lark 1 . . med ee ae 
edin dirty work f& 0 ; : ) ily a dar row had gathered vet a deeper felt sic . : 
ne cee 2 Boge aceon “y ‘ + — arey sillow bnah, or the stem of a silver gloom, while hin lips became paler paw] while eediegy og mp lel a 
) ’ el) pant, ane uroh tree, or one of the maids out lerk  thit Ben ny bar ny 
a ' ’ inert | on! , = 
yet, according to your own account you ing And now thie morning ag Powe neath the close compressure of entering into the minatest details direct! 
MPR agein just some desperate resolve, ‘I'll see abont after being his accompli aa 
ccomplice in an act of 


** Great heaven 
no feelings /” 


be mattered, ‘‘has she 


are in r J he 
: Potual hot water How do yon the same tune Hat theres one thing I it,” he added abstractedly ss i 
~~ shoald lke to know I should like to k . vurder 
ee jos > » how Ay lo sald th l * a. 
vy case,” said the . ye G0, © lawyer and t : 
1¢ lawyer, senten Khost or po ghost) who rode the mare sodwer you see abont that other meet og ae -—, > om 
od . . “a. 


ously, ‘is one which proves that, with almost to death ? 
out the adventivious glitter of worl.ily re * Mayhap some folks could tell you bet. | pm ag «y MA pm - 
aes, pone tne a fe dmnin — fail to _ than me, John And I should lke to bet a Mg oh por el taper Bo pry - ptm. et > ae 
* Comfounded old wall wes weil the if th where the master was al! last night. old feliow should look too closely at hia taken Scion oon — muting ter be 
Pa ey yh, AL. - a . ee He in ame thing as a ghost abont will, and find ont the join, where are we? same cold, hard t o-y> ew in the 
ies mints aon y. nal phe! if Tom Warren saw it, it Irretrievably and irrecoverably dished, my | alon : a a oe = 
py = hides tah die ine theq a kind hearted thing that nobody good air, Whereas, if all goes well I shail «Ko Wishaw’ ° 
plied —— soca, A . A _ need be afraid of, of it wouldn't have been spend to-morrow night im the pleasant “Ob, the ~ oie ae Rege 
nen 1 vee wel 4 — 4 with crying over the poor beast that need to be task of filling up the blank parchwent to | street,” abe - And me * 7 
o or ber own favorite, when it had been usedao which the dear old geutleman's signature |§ must ‘go scaee 9 pee J a 3 
\ get out withoat being 


I snppose yon are not going to 


now youd show me up to the neighbor “Then w= o r 

Sr Se sit cad ake eine sve aud er bnabenat) = There the provements ti be whe’ e makes” | "He waters mestaet ttn 

shee ed eo ha viaihy Remap angio antes ney sem net oy nar Mt Sve wi 
wep. ld forth ba horas wih ite uta cane ten tase oe sang — nee Uewen when riding over brok on gronnd.” | 

yan + _ Seon vary Pearson taken such a hatred against Nir Jobn ?” 

to his dormitory. 





A sound that was half-grow! and half. —potnting to the bed as she spoke 


“If 1 were free to tell you, John Kriggs, t d ab rode 
your honest old heart wonld make you stay, the ball. rae aes | "hi 
tho ah ms eo soqmenucen Blatant e@ opened the door silently, and they 
CHAPTER UL you, because other people are con lawyer in a load voice, and wit 
" 0 . ¢ b th : 
ieee tne, Wie Mes ae a secrets Dot my own. Yet 4 aa was continuing a pened po eenodg ne eee sacha 
9) re . “thea I will ride over to-morro , “y i ” 
compen - Fo Rye Np ann remained @ moment in deep cogita ap the leases. I fear I ball oat te ale ; = on ay Se etn ncine. 
ouing orders A Ly J > | Se Lon with a sudden exclamation that to come til! the afternoon, as I have a case said Clandia ~g dood w yy 
ee arc into the nearest chair . Hie tance, and “Sten tos besbené o ‘wee! - ~ to in the morning; bat that will | could not go tar without apport a 
: op bo ao. be in ti I belie , ** Certainly,” rdab 
face was oA! b pam ~~ Hi teeth count to stir till she returned, she Lastily “ ag ’ cepted Gie Jobn, hastily ¢ | = se ple ny yf Sis 
am meee the matter, tw Wasson’ Onn p> op a . - smoked away pla. “and, Downey, as it will be late, perbapa, | rang bell, and ‘on a ’* - 
e back. before you have “ambed, you had better | obedience to the summons. ome 
© cast « 
deprecating 


the simultarcous ory of all except the “Now,” said Mra. Kriggs, taking from a | sta - 
’ ‘ stay all night. glance at ( 
‘landia, bat soon | 
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the him to accompany Mademoiselle Claudia speedily removed, she should lose her 


“7% good,” replied you know anything of what has happened, ° 
x As morrow belt.then. T'lnotfail.” bis wey arg to Claudia, as they 
parte at the yor. 


when he was gone, and in balf an borr was tone. * a your ows counsel—! will 

| keep mine eaven grant that I may not of such @ contingency,” she murmured ; 

have blandered,” she continued to herself, “the idea is too fearfal. I think, if sach 
ried old | ranged that Mr. Smedley should ride with * she foilowed Brown slong the passage. 

hor neal the estate on the following “I must keep my senses.” me—not that I am long for this world,” 

Bat she could not help turning faint and she continued, wistfally regarding her thin 


to their atmost e1leat 
“y ont meas >” he ex amiable mania for redeeming waste land, | dizzy when sbe 
we gee to ng ond letting it out op the allotment system. fresh ae air blew upon her cheeks. | which oppressed her, abe pat ber bead out 


time to reed tee eld fool's notes and 
monesante rhe wert to bed Whet — “—— oe -+ eo! am anu 

dors he ou I married (he age) omen heard anythink to my Ady ood) “* Hine besh— vot @ word for your Sir John feigned some objections => ‘The 1 am a me god | 
| daughter the! ey ne " there was Meg sieving of her heed over life! erled bie wife. tatesungtins him; proposed cxcersina, fama when sallied by ing ted Lan 
| out of the best pert momey the ghostiane’e ehowlder, and whinnying © its es fact, as you shall see for yourself yy - 7s a eed te ooaine 


at the oe of Clandia’s face, 
tof evil, he asked hor if he 


/two hours back, and thoronghly fright- stepped from the cab, and bidding the 


ke, to gota f the eye beneath. 
gota a client to langh with bia, be is sure heer &° age & coolly,” said bis | which he showed Ciandia, and following | for him, instead of calling at so early an 


“No, confound you '” was the polite re crnelly Now neon ar Th was true, en, 
, o y Now you mark my words, it was is attached. } a. y c 
4 ; 3 , in any way that asi mg Som, “ 
cine wwe yon thea Tab ihe tes sir Jn tieseslt vedo tak been ond c |premm an a oe ray you may think yo . one of your servants knows | rousing from the sovery into whiten “ tered ¢ story true, then,” he mnt- 
con ‘ dao ot thie bows * ve nes Y. spitetal tried, it was of him, and “Tomorrow,” said Sir Joba, inding | ‘** Who is that ?” had fallen. ‘I mast set about my part of has: wg enna: “*and this horrible thing 
—— Senile, ook cat | Gaent the devils errand he was ont . into the Turkey carpet beneath A man who can be silent—Krown. He = oa on. back job bat I have spmatned ond Tl } apd 
. ck to his master's she asked m ory 
the rec ©, let what will come of it 


heel, “to-morrow we paorpore nding will never 1p a bBo real barm if ashe has the 
, all in confasion and Tb be 
u th k that I have been in these house — he found ere can 


“No, no, not yet,” she eaid. Let that” Lady No ying U))-stairs to the room in which Alm 
’ 4 Nortonahall 1 dead ” 
os ?” he reposted, Cc ~ ; - 


groan escaped Sir John Norman's lips asbe  ‘* be p 
ps pat out of sight first. Come, let su las. cap red for her b 
me med 6 tne of surprise as he could wiotels r by the hands of him 


‘* Just as you please, Sir John,” said the | pasred into th 
. ¢ front of the house, hardiy but it’ 
_ be ts nouse. The poor lady is pastall Bieokton went th 


Clandia W b 
a yune sat back in the cab which that the examination had been so 


= 
— _ yr — 
a -« = 
<~ wi © 
=» 7 - ¢ 








iscovered that she bad not betrayed his in a whirl, and feeling as though, if the 
beence to Lord Nortonshall, who ordered present tension of her nerves were not 


senses. It was with a shaddering horror 
she recalled the scene she had so lately 
witnessed, and the dread at her beart leat, 
potwithstanding the efforts she bad made, 
Alma sboak! indeed have fallen a vietim to 
** Have no fear,” she replied, in the same ber busband's insensate hatred. 

** Kat me, I will mot trust myself to think 


» her house 
* Of course you will not drop a bint that 


a thing should be, it would go far to kill 


reached the street, and the bande, Then, shaking of the thoughts 


rtially, awd bar- |ef the window, the driver to 
speed. “I must not risk bis de- 
ad commeneed ; and Hirown, alarmed partare before I see him,” she 

It was to Dr. Bleckton'’s house ahe 
ould call a cab. was going now, and although she had se- 

** No,” she replied, faintly; ‘‘I shall be cured the co-operation of Brown in the 
better soon. (Give me your arm. Nay, scheme which she had mapped oat, Clandia 
do pot hesitate,” she continned, seeing wasn half-inclined to mistrust the valet's 
that be looked astonished at ber reqnest. fidelity, thongh he had so solemnly pro- 

** No one will know who or what | am with mised to aid, and not betray ber. 
my veil down.’ Bat in Dr. Bleckton she felt assured of 
he drew it over ber face as she spoke, a faithfai and, what was more important, 
and taking Hrown's arm, they walked si- an able coadjator. He was a poor man, 
lently on until they were ont of sight of straggling by the side of his more fortu- 
the house, when she snddenly stopped, and nate brethren to make a practice, and keep | 
tarning sharply round to the astonished up the appearance necessary for sach a 
valet, said — purpose. Claudia bad consulted him for 
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" re- Mercifal heaven!” ejacniated F k a might | tain fears of Sallie having melted, I'll Th oe to hea'th andl vigor, Mesti 
26 to turned into the house and then be brok - ; rank, | admit bim—to prevent his entrance to the | tak , jnat sere stood the train trembling to be | cal slence tae, however, + 
j b , iown, and, sinking back | b | take you right over to Mr. Harding's pas. |of, Itw l . o come to the ald of the 
When the door t . Toke ¢ ’ g bac OuKe, ok > Re) asa eamall station, and they both | latter. tn Moe cere Spon 
ont aaa ae ees Sune Sneee ne po head - © Sock of brain and * You can't nee ber to-night, Mr. Vava- | —— My | p+ 70 ert the oars stayed but a otunie. Gas have (ane hays pe to nh gpm a py. thes 
| she with « sigh of relief, and the driver, | st ak . ! © Austin Bertram | sour,” she said. ‘'I dare not let any one | and b ” of bis “flocks | little moment! Will grasped the soft, | the bee defen: a ay 
’ q ” ng at bim with an ill-concealed " y | ao erds,” is another mystery. It never loved hand ~ - ayainet the morbid lnflucreee 
ne. taking the reins from the boy who had | su oes ae | a. | at ® vand as if he was drowning ; he | which create and 
| | sueer opon his lips. | eR, on at any time bad any water, or the least | get very white. K , | ale and fo@ter dimense, that the veyotabbe 
_ ae the horse, wounted the box, **Come! come!” he said, at length, as-| * oe porch — atom of asbacde if the sun was shining, for | gone, on he RAY dh ot Mine the se fan ruvply, Ite ingretionte are aie 
| “on fae Sa sumivg @ soothing tone, which, howeve “Re — om there was not a tree within three hundred | reat; buat half ' “ wall Scanlan wet botanic specifics which teeearch haw yet 
mall Phew! We've cafe cbt. th ’, > ever, By whose orders?” be asked, rather 4 ; alf of it remained yet, for) revealed tor 
4" | oman : e oft, thank good- grated upon his listener's ears with a false | angrily , er | yards of any part of ita boundary; and it |anght he knew more, or may be fl pace an Ama preventive of, and remedy 
A. exclaimed, turning to his com-| ring. ‘You must not give way in this wT ial, nite rs ; Was so much of a hill, that what water | mattered littl. He leaned y . 4 on the due geherated by ewarnpe, miaema, the 
i panion, mannee, 1 had we tien t it woald be sae sokton's, in the firat place. | reached it from the clouds immediately |‘ Sall il over her | foul ait of factories, exceesive heat, over 
ned, | ** Yes—a rum start, though, ain't it 7” touched you so nearly.” or ve p Pshaw ! She will see me.’ | owed beyond its fences to seek ita | ma ‘ y 8 ~ y will you marry met of nnly or mind, unwholeaome water, or ——— 
it to e.. Kather ey rummest go #8 ever I ** Hadn't you?” a seetnsnlly No, sir; her own tanlione were as | It wan to this fleld that Sallie and Will “ Toot !" abrioked the engin Thet | mer bitle cane, Momtettor'a Mtonmac he mae yore 
} enopsarD nr et wens the ered | thoiona - Shlaty *o-seem dl Bagren. th 1 wee al om Ran ‘ gine. e@ train | away the alee indies” k te bear 
er ; | when you're well paid for it. Whats the ihe while” **kin't you’ No, I don't . ar well, I will not insist,” he said; Gocres of Providence unYathoriatt dyts BB —--5 re otha enn es the preteet 
area | next move on the board ?” suppose you can fathom the depths of « “bat let me in for a moment to speak | this day; for, though there were qnite | bis a kins the kise that poets ewveover,| 9 
ee “Get out of this as fast as you can | grief like mine, And yet you ought to | to yourself, Dorothy. I can't stand here. | a good many vines, any rational haman | young xirla dream of, and névelista make Mannarvan, Ken,, Apetis 
i e drive,” was the reply. know how nearly this news would affect | I am very ill myself, I think.” being could see at a glance, that no froit | a stady of. The kins that belonged to the ssolch Rig cagares acts <vnicdoinally 
NDg And away they drove, not to the under-| me. You knew she was my world, Ber- Dorothy pushed open the dining room | could possibly mature in such « place with | dreamy boars with Fanat and the long a Your Favertte Prescription hee done 
rol, taker's shop, though they started in that | tram, dearer to me than all my bopes of | door, and motioned bim in, though there | the cattle, that were now standing list twilight walks, ‘Took it for jast a second, |’ wite a worllot gout, She hae taken nearly 
to direction ; but presently, hurrying up «| Heaven. Not think that it would touch | was a strange air of constraint and stiff. lesaly about panting, racing daily over it. if be conld have looked at bis watoh, and two bottles ant has felt better the past two weeke 
o- side street, they went rapidly ofl in quite| me! Ob, Alma, my darling, my lostlove! | ness aboat ber which pozzled bim com- | Sallie orept painfully ander the bara on | leaving her first blashea to cool on the en a oe In the past two years, Neo mere 
| another road. | But I'll not believe it even now,” be con- | pletely. He felt very faint and giddy, and | one side, just ans Will leaped lightly over platform of a depot, ran after and sprang "''"" s paine;, sane of that avhing heck a9 
“4 y me ape | tinued, fiercely, starting from bis chair. | was glad to sit down on the nearest chair; | the fence on the other. She had lowered | on tho retreating train, SregInys Gonemieg tm Ser ame She Ger aee 
oc- Claudia did not drive straight home after | ‘It's a lie, a miserable mistake; she is | but she remained standing ata little dis her umbrella when he first saw her, to get Hallie walked back home throngh the | %' "*ued ts for soveral yoare, Ihave ao much 
to leaving the doctor's in the morning. She | not dead.” : ; tance from him. | under the bara, and bad nothing on her | dusty roads. Danty roads! “They might mAdence In it that | would be perfectly Willing to 
~ had still some work to do, and ordered the | =“ I'm afraid you'll find there's very little | ‘* You want to see we go, I perosive, | head more protecting than a small, fashion have been marble-balls, with plashing “S76! feos lstamers of care who goaid be 
3 cabman to take ber to Messrs. Wishaw's, | mistake init,”retarned Bertram. ‘‘Icall-| Dorothy,” be said, somewhat bitterly. | able bat. fountaina, for aught abe cared. Jaly ripen. | ¥iN! ') Bet belt ol rellet at any exponee, 1 have 
1a the upholeterer's, where she had a long | ed here yesterday, when I beard all about it, ‘*Have I worn out my weloome here, or “ Heavens,” be exclaimed, as he wiped | ed into August. Angast was on the wane, triad many Patent Medicines, but never had any 
. conference with one of the principals, and | but you were out, and I didn't think it | has some strange revolution happened in| his dripping face with his Gencied when Nallio left Hillside Farm and crept AER LO CEE Oe betare : 
6 a sborter one with two rough-looking | worth while to s il your night's reat when | the world of fnendship? Am I to look | handkerchief. ‘‘ That woman's asalaman- | surreptitiously back behind the cloved ry traly yours, 
workmen be sent for from the workshop | you came in. I could see that you had | upon your reception of me as a reflex of | der.” blinds and doora of the Walnat astroet GO, WHLETING 
to speak with ber. There were many de- | heard nothing about it.” your mistresa’s humor?” Which was followed, an the pretty little | mansion, Here September sped away with. | Mie BI 1viy, Metropolis, Lil, writes, January 
; mure made, but the sound of her pleading ‘No, it came upon me like a thunder- “Ob, no, sir; no, Mr. Frank,” the old green, dusty umbrella went ap, by out a warning. Love making on @ silkeo nth, 18 5 
voice, and the sight of certain crisp pieces clap this morning. I went to Bayswater woman replied, in a pained voice. ** Yon, ‘* What a good idea, What a astapid | sofa i no leas agreeable than on daisies “Dr, 1. Pierce My sister te using the Fe 
Ip of paper, overcame all scruples, and Clan- | last night.” are as weloome as you ever were; bat | idiot I was not to bring mine,” Bat with October, home trooped father, vorite Premeripcion with preat be met 
y. | dia left the place utterly exhausted, but| ‘+ What! to Clandia’s?” lthere are reasons, Mademoiselle would| They both picked their way daintily | mother, brothers, sisters, Will stayed wins Assy Hrimwir, Lene r 
} | satisfied that she bad done all that lay in “* Yes, and she is very ill—serivusly, I | tell you herseif, but she bas forbidden me | about among the vines and over the stones, | @way Ballie grieved for the past téte u sete : , Ienman, Pe, writes, May 
at | her power to frustrate ber persecator. think.” to speak. She gave we a message for | till an accident happened. Hallie put her | (tes over the little roand table, with her “tbe. 4. V. Perre—What 28 enh 
d Dorothy uttered an exclamation of terror| ‘+ * When sorrows come, they come not | you. | pretty little shoe down, and up sprang an | mother's Hevres china caps, demeared tO iyedic ue tae hoon of a Se ee 
| as she helped her young mistress out of in single spies, but in battalions,’” quoted “Am : angry little snake and wound itself, in lens | bold tea for aneoretary, Winter, however, oriere and tou aeode ¢ yr . ora ee 
1 the cab, and implored her vehemently to | Bertram. ‘Is it dangerous, do yoathink?”| ‘Yes, She told me to say to you that time than it takes to breathe, round ber | suddenly stepped in, and Sallie half forget siallpacs 
0 to bed at once; but Claudia would not I fear so; poor Claudia. She is not | you must trast her, and all would come | prettly little ankle. ber heartache in her whirl of fashionable N 
y | =e of it. There was still work remained | able to see or speak to any one, and her | right in the end.” The nataral consequence of this was a| gayety; but poor Will! all throngh the — Tapeworm Ne. 860. 
| for her to do, she said. But Nature would | old nurse seemed strangely agitated and ** What can she mean?” scream ; instantly foliowed by a series of | long winter he worked alone, with only ssoved ln a few hours, Ne tse ached enti the 
, not bear any more, and when she reached | flurried. She would bardly stay to speak | ‘‘I don't know, sir—at least, don't ask others, in rapid succession ; and when Will | scraps of notes to comfort him, and which entive worm, with head, te expelled. Medicinc 
| ber room, it was only to fall into a state | with me.” me. Oh, sir, I was to ask you if you know | arrived, he found the little lady white with | he wore nest thle beast end send beasts |S es ey ee, Cee 
of insensibility, from which, however, she | ‘I've noticed that Clandia has not been | Mrs. Eversfield's address 7” terror, holding up her skirts withont cere. | after the atyle of young fools in general, | 8.8 9. Sunaas, No, 20 N. Ninth ot. 
K UF y # ’ ou 
| goon recovered; but Dorothy bad taken | looking at all like her old self since her ** Mra. E field!" he repeated, in sur- mony, and screaming as only a pair of nn- | and lived over again in his lonely room 
yam al of the opportunity, and un- | strange intimacy with Nortonshall. There | prise. “ No, | kpow nothing further of corseted lungs can, In half « minute the the blias of those stolen Keptomber vinita 
dressed her, and when she came to berself is more in ber illness than appears above | her than that she is somewhere abroad.” dragon was slain, the screams hushed, and | in the shaded parlors and Hallie’s bright DR RADWAY’S 
on abe was in bed. " | the surface, I expect.” He paused, bat Dorothy did not speak St. George, holding his helmet in bis | little bower, where they drank tea anid ° 
Shall I send for the doctor *” pleaded | ‘arse him!" ejaculated Frank. again. She evidently was on thorns while hand, begged to know of the princess if | kissed each other } 
the old woman. | ‘* Who? Nortonshall ! Ob, with all | he remained; but presently he resumed it had bitten her. oft May airs were blowing, when one Wi 
| io, no, not yet; he will be bere inthe | my heart! We're what the world calls “Of oonrse,” be said, ‘‘ your mistress “No, it was only a fright.” | day the door of Will's office opened and Sarsaparillian Resol vent 
| morning. I only want rest now. You can | friends in a general way ; bat I must con- | knows—bas beard—that is of —of —" Would abe not like a drink ? She glanced | could he credit hin senses, in walked | . 
aay > necessary ae. 1." 7 I've no great admiration for his lord- ‘* Lady Nortonshall’s death! Ob, yes,” from the dusty vines and dead snake to bis | Sallie 
a well as you could yourself,” an- | ship.” answered Dorothy, in the same uncomfort- dripping face, and laughed. He seeing ‘Why, Hallie '” gasped Will | 
| a the old woman, with a meaning | “ He's : n> eS design- | able manner. ‘ We have known of it ever the joke, laughingly explained that the | ‘' Yea," replied Hallie, smoothing her THE GREAT BLOOD PURIFIER. 
ook. ¥ | ing scoundrel. Claudia was right in her | since it happened,” liquid was to be obtained from Mr. Hard roffled plamage after her warm reception 
Sbe was quite aware of what Clandia had | suspicions after all.” | ‘* She was mach shocked, of course.” ing # well. | ** Wall, want you tomarry me now, right FOR THE CURB OF ALL 
| been doing, and what remained yet to be = ** Saspicions!” | © Very muoh, sir.” The bars were lowered by the perspiring | away 
done, and the poor girl, satisfied on that ‘© Yes, Listen to me, Bertram. It is no Frank sighed. There waa evidently no- hero, the green ambrella sailed gayly over, There, that in all I shall tell you, ez- | CHRONIC DIMBAKES, BCKOFULA, ULOBRS, 
| score, lay quiet, with ber strength all nataral death that poor girl, my only love thing to be gathered from Dorothy, and he the house-dog was subdued, the drink | cept that John Magee, of Walnut «treet, | 
gone, unable to think even on her fatare | this side of the grave, has died.” | rome to depart, telling the old woman he taken under the maple trees oat of the | aided and abetted by Mary, bia wife, cat UHHONIC KHBUMATISM, EXYSIPELAA, 
| plans. “* Whatever do you mean ?” , woald return in the morning. leaky bucket, and—well, there were the and otherwise maltreated Sallie Daton, 
There was no concealing the fact any, ‘'I mean that be bas mardered her” Then he went eway, and Dorothy re two empty pails and the afternoon jast be ner Magee, of Brandywine, in the mont KIDNEY, BLADUDREK, AND LIVER | 
longer, Claudia was dangerously ill, and| ‘* Preposterous' My dear Frank, your | turned up-stairs. gun. So these two audacious young people, shamefal manner. and that the maid Sallie 
| her attendant watched by ber in conster- | grief has turned your brain. It's lucky “I've offended him,’ she said, as she uot even knowing each others names, ac Magee laton tarons ber dresses, cooks ber COMPLAINTS, DYSPEPSIA, 
nation ; but she resolved not to distarb her that no one besides myself hears you | heard the cab rattle off. ‘But I couldn't tually agreed, one proposing and the other own and ber hosband s dinner, for aaghtl : | 
| from the deep slumber of exhaustion into | say such a thing. Marder ia a ticklish belp it. I only obeyed orders.” acoeptiug, to go blackberrying together. know washes bis shirts, in sole narse for) y gpgerioNns OF THE LUNGS AND THROAT: 
| which she had at last fallen, let what would | word to use in connection with any man's | She bad not been long seated by the They went over by Mr. Baylies and the Ybree of the prottiont children | ever saw, | y F ; ae 
} y y I 
—. : | bame. Besides, what earthly reason could side of ('laadia's bed when she was sum- “Vine Headrow;” they stayed tll the and says she wishes she bad every one of PURIFIES THB 
t was about eleven o'clock that night, | he bave for such a thing?” | moned down-stairs again. rhadows began to lengthen, lengthened, the years she wasted in fashionable life to mee, 
and Olandia was still sleeping, when the! ‘‘ Reason enough; he wanted to be rid ‘Is your mistress awake?” asked Dr dusappeared and the stars began to look spond bere. Omnia vincit amor KESTOKING HBALTH AND VIGOR; 
faithful Dorothy beard the sound of wheels of her. Ah, Claadia, your dread was | Lleckton, for he was the fresh visitor. around; yet, would you believe it, they —_—o = P E P 
stopping at the back door, and after seeing not without foundation ' Heart disease ' “She was dozing when I came down, brought home not « blackberr @T An employee in « planing mill at | ,, ; - ‘ 
rf Y Uy I CLR&AK SKIN AND BBAUTIFUL COMPLEXION 
that her charge still slambered, she went | No, no; I am not to be ja by so | sir.” It ia strange how rapid aple become Rock L-lend, Ilinvis, was explatuing to a : ti - ’ 
; ) y pidly peop t 
down-stairs. t! t a device. She has been poison- ‘*ab! I muat see her at once,” and he acquainted when they are inolated from visitor the way in which his son bad an , | 
, po’ 4 y BRCUKED TU ALL. | 
| Meanwhile the bonsemaid had opened ed with some drag which leaves no trace | spoke a few words to her in a low tone, society. When Sallie and Will parted at arm taken off in @ planing machine last | 
| | the door, and stood parleying with a man. | behind to tell of its deadly work.’ | which caused the old woman to stert back her gate, he banded ber the empty pail, sammer, when his own arm was canght 
| | Py t 
The night was very dark, and she could ** Pshaw! you are certainly raving, my | in surprise. yrommed ber soft little band and said, and taken «ff in the same manner | Bold by Draggista, Price §! per Botte, | 
y y a, mY P I } 
not see what was without; but told him, | dear Frank. feople don't poison in secret **Do you think it will be safe totell * Good night, Misa Sallie,” in a tone she GF (iam Hay recently disco ored that it ; 
in anewer to bis questioning, that he could now, as they did in the good old times, | her?” she asked. would have resented as an insult, npon | contained eleven widows and e¢xvetly the 
not see her mistress. | when to amell a rose, or shake hands with **[ shall see. Let as yo ap.” sach short acqoaintance, on herfathersAr same namber of widower, and feeling DRE. RADWAY'S 
= rs she expects me,” he pete. al ‘a friend, might simply be a passport to Claudia was awake. She was looking minster. Here, on the soft grams, she | that the welfare of the city was at stake, a ¥ | 
don't care, she's ill in , aD | the other world. Try and calm yourself, | better and brighter for her sleep, and look. smiled and echoed the ** good-uight, balf committee was entrasted with the task of 
| won't distarb ber. ' | man; and don't promulgete your private | ed curiously at Dr. Bleckton. tenderly. pairing them off, which it did by means of | PERPRIT PERG ITIVE PILI 
The man gave a low whistle. opinions too mach, or you will be raising ‘*What has happened now?” she said. Will walked slowly home through the drawing lot». The widows, however, were I. . 3 
“ That's awkward,” be muttered. ‘The | a storm youl find it difficult to quell.” | ** | see something in your face.” pasture-field, by the winding path, won- allowed the privilege of changing off on 
lady ead I was to ask for her, and noone! He glanced keenly at Frank as be spoke, He besitated. dering, in & vagne, negative sort of way, even terme, if they did pot like their al Pertertly tastoleas, eleyantly coated, forthe careot = | 
else. | but the young man did not observe him ‘Tell me,” she continned. ‘I can where the mauititaude of blne eyes came lotiments all disorders of the stomach, liver, bowels, tidneys, 
He had seated himself again, and was bear anything rather than suspense. from, that stared at hia from every clover 60 A Connecticat man, while eating | iadder nervous dimascs, beatache, constipation, (F\ 
° fish, got a bone tu his throat, which tfrt. | costivencse, \udigeetion, dyspepeia, co umema, Di gy 








ious fever, \ofammation of Lhe rwels, piles, and al ¢ 
derangemen's of (he internal viscera. Warranted 
to effect a pusilive care, 


blossom and larkspur 


He went to the road and consulted with 
Ballie stood leaning on the rough, old 


another man, who stood leaning against | once more reading over the words which | 

the cart. | had come to him with such terrible force. | 
** I say, what's to be done now *” he said. “Leave me now, Bertram,’ be said, | ly. gate, actively wondering why this cong vest 

“ Here's mademoiselie ill in bed, and left ‘for awhile, at least, and let me think the | (7y be continued in our next, gave her a different kind of pleasure from 

bo orders about—” : | matter over. I see the letters, but 1 can- — avy former ove. He had begged leave to 
‘* My stars!” ejaculated the other. ‘‘ No | not believe the words they form. I feel G@ A Moctana man has been exiled call, and disgraceful to relate, she bad 

orders ?” as though I were in some sort the cause of | from the Territory under pain of pitch and readily consented. 

ltt all.” | swallowed another egg, sad it was gune | pm. RADWAY & UC., 39 Warres s., 


Bat they were spared any further thought | plameee. for the crime of marrying « He came the next morning, and asa se | 
upon the subject by the appearance of | * Yes,” chuckled Bertram, when be bad ' China-woman. quel to the last night s t-te +-téte brought | entirely. This may be worth remembering | sovd-tf 







** Lord Nortonaball—— 
** J see—I know |" she exclaimed, eager 
** He bas fallen into his own net!” . 


Commenced in No.9.) 


tated and pained hia ¢toomsively bor 
forty eight boars be fasted, in the hope 
that the bone would leave the throat, bat 
it did not. A friend soggested that he | 


should swallow an egy. He tried the ex. | Hold by Draggtets, 
periment, and felt the bone move , he then } 
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We tevin he ‘aeetnating 
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THE GHOST 
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THE SEA OF FIRE; 
On the Brink of a Precipice. 
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THE NEW YEAR 


Things alwaye take a start with the new 
year plans of basiness of plane of plea 
are, worldly advancement or epiritual pr: 
eresa, whatever rules life, feels the new 
stimulus to bope and to work The mad 
race for wealth has been checked in many 
weme for the general pool That the in 
wrdinately rich bewxame poor, is pot the 
wort feature of the panic, thorugh the 
most prominent. These downward turns 
of fortome's wheel give worldliness a whe le 
mune shook, lead people to ask thenmol ves 
what they are living for, and by the 
lificulty of getting money suggest the 
eal nee of it) The newly mich seldom 
qend wieely The usual thing for the 
wilenaire dock gambler is to fare lke « 
-sift.reen rocket before the eves of mer 
gutgecns in upholstery, lavish in expend: 
tare ae the hero of « fairy tale, whieh in 
lest be feels himeaf to be and all this 
belje the downfall wo be as sudden as tl 
gemg ap. ‘ne day in hing» bonuses, the 
neat ap ertain of the wherewithal to live 
Ihe tives (urniah many instances ()f 
ope of these New Vork sepeculatorm the 
papers tell us that “a mortgage of four 


bundred thonsand dollars on his palatial | 


amet swept it away And all the 
splendid furniture was exposed for sale, 
marvels of rowewood and damask and 
velvet, gilding apd carving, plate glass 
mirror, and curtains a hemmed dollars a 
, others of black lace, richly em 
brotdered in colors the details are tire 
some a the reality would be becanse snot. 
furnialing * not gracefud with thought 
and feeling, artistic taste and howe aflec 
ton, but “stiff with laviah oo tliness, 
-woly shop show, after all 
And there was bardly time tm thir case 
tor the glitter of the shop to be softened 
off ty daily oases Iwo or three years on 
‘shken-cancpied beds, quilts of cider. 
down, lavender satin sofas, and Arminster 
carpets, and the whole passed away like a 
dream. There woald not b« so mach harm 
to thie sumptoocusness if Ul were not over 
valued, and really precious things Lartered 
of fa it 
Thie & to Le poverty-stricken, indeed, 


E 


edvereity mereifally sweeps away 
Gelnsots that Liund then 
oall 
oat ¢teriome bring -o 


Hy 





THE SATURDAY 


thom.” A igbUy writer sketebes them to 
the life. * y were always vulwitting step 
mother Fate lowever she on and 


Take away carpets, and they 
stained their floors walnut brown. 
them baseeus, and they transformed « peck 
ing-box, a dollar looking-gless, two cigar 
bones apd some old chints, into @ dressing 
table. Send them ewey bangry from the 





greasy table of their bodgip house, and they 
| muggle dices of breed, fo 
| worth of batter, make toastover their wretch 
| ed little fire, and tarn the whole intos revel, 
whieh they talk of with glee. They will 
acoept the situation, and copsider 
themselves disinberited. They bave every 
pew painting and engraving by heart. 
They visit the art sales. They know jast 
where they would place the rngs of Bbire:, 
and the prints of Hogarth ‘They will not 
eee that they have no finger in «vcb pics 
They are continually trying to pat by 
» treasures, when the 


In such « school the true uses of money 
are well learne:!, It ia the sebool of ** bar! 
' pow teaching so many aae pues 

ita whol 4 One that Ameri 
can society peels is the amall cost of really 
and profitable social intercourse. 
that bas jast beyun, will be apt 
show an improvement in simplicity 
People will receive their ‘rien:ls more in- 
formally, and as a result more frequently, 
and sociability come into fashion again 
The expense and trouble of an elaborate 
evening entertainment woul! be dreade:! 





ze 





even if the thing were satistactory When 
it is wot, bat empty and tiresome in pro- 
| portion to ite pretensions, and all the 

| ter surt of people Gnd it « bore, other ways 
of Leing svc come into favor, Thos, 
the afternoon rex , common enough 
abroa:!, and growing in popularity here of 
late years, will be found just the thing for 





lene whe loved her fellow man is 


theis Lest chance for true riches is | 


families relaced in means who cannot give 
mach time of money to society, bat oun 
| give what society neels wore than apy 
| thing else, « bigh tone and purpose 
| Foreigners use! to say there waa no #o 
| olety in Amerioa, only ———_ of boys 
and gitle assemble! to oo and eat 
| There was too much truth to it then, bat 
pow, while the same dancing partion still 
prevail for young people whom they suit, 
a better hind are in vogue for those who 
object to late hours and brainless talk, and 
find just the refreshment they need from 
| their life-work, whatever it may be, in an 
afternoon hoor or two spent with conge- 
nial #pirita, Literary, ecientifio or artistic, 
the sligbtoollation not obtruded in any way, 
but always ready, and partaken or not at 
ption. The “ five o'clock teas” delighted 


| 


twitohed, and set them in corners, they were | 


Deay | 


y three conta | 


is jast great-eouled and warm-bearted and 
ae enough to be either, if anybody 
wan her to be 
It is the sverage woman who fills one 
| with despair. In this dey, when there is 
ao mueb to be won and learned, so mach 
that is good and reat to be done, when 
the heart of the w world ia throbbing 
| with the intensity of bope for the futare, 

in theese days the sverage woman is * 
ninny and thinks about ber clothes 

‘Tbe whole retion of average women 
was exhibited in the «mall, the other dey 
| Where it was I won't tell you, and it’s of 
bo CconsequeDnoe anybow, bat it was in * 
place where there were e number of ladies 
and afew men. The ladics were all of the 
class of the ordipary “pice woman” of 
society, considered intelligent, and all that 
sort of thing. In one corner « woman of 
thirty, who ought to bave bad ber ears 
boxed for being « ai plet 5s irked and 
puckered ber mouth at a red-nosed wid. 
ower. Ope of the most despicable things 
in this world is affectation. It is right to 
improve on oar natural manner, bat to as- 
sume a manner which i«n't our own, fills 
the looker-on with infinite disgust. This 
woman wore above ber ears some little 
furry leta, which looked like « pig's 
tail in curl papers. She drew the corners 
of her mouth together, and = it ap 
to make it look small. She gnawing 
her lips to make them look and kept 
winking her eyes and screwing them up to 
make them look bright, at the same time 
that sbe s«quinted ‘em up sideways ever 
and anon at the red-nosed widower, and 
tried to fascinate him with ber winning 
ways. An idiot could see through ber in 
tentions with regard to that red-nosed 





widower, -an idiot couldn't bave helped 
saying in hia mind ‘Ob! you egregioas 
fool! You you contemptible critter’ 


Your own mother woaldn't own yon if she 
saw you at your monkeyish didoes.” 

Mina I don't say it was any harm for 
the woman to try to fascinate the red- nosed 
widower if she wanted to. Sach things 
are matters of taste, and that was all well 
enough. Bat it was the woman's affects 
tion and idiotic talk which sort of disguated 
a plein body's soul, and made bim nick of 
scoing women around, 

In another corner sat two sisters talking 
One lived in a conntry village, the other 
lived in the city. A railroad waa about to 
be put throngh the country village, con 
necting it with the city where the second 
sinter lived. The country sister and the 
city sistor wore talking of the new rail 
road. Did they mention the advantages 
the railroad would give the country, how 
the country people would then be in reach 
of ever so many useful and entertaining 
things of which they were deprived before, 





in by the elite of Paris and London, and 
of our own large cities, are, after all, only 
a revival of the old custom common to all 
oouptry neighborhoods 
Milanese for spiritual 
made with the now year 


prog rene are new 
Iiuskin says 


preeve mond 





and bow the city people also would be that 
much nearer to the pure air and the country 
which God wade? Did they even speak of 
| the valgar consideration which at once o 

| ours to all ax Awerican snobs when a rail 
| road is censtructed through a country vil 








ae atin os oe | : | lage, did they even speak of bow the 
‘ * witoie ut bearta, that a ! e howe ate . 

tects mae pumelice toe thawe whe bellow railroad would increase the valne of pro 

hott pamaibility, aut whe determine that, ti thelr | negty by thos bringing together two di 
ay SO ee ees p capo Hae — - whee tant parts of the Union? Tid they? Nov, 
: at Mite : 2 cusp ttle om be to you | they didn't. Hut the sister who lived in 
en claae, thet let every one of these bert *| the city, a dompy lonmeax, with a stupid 
ware te Gale Meee oF Gene © heavy face, which had about as mach life 
a eet een or expression to it aa if it had been ent 


‘ ! * “ 

Aud as to the progress of the race, I will 
quote from one of the finest minds in the 
Chureh of bogland some comforting words, 
for these who deny that there bax been 
any 
dred years, ‘The comfort in in accepting 
the slowness of the proces! aa nocensary 


anh. why Cicnd dit 8 get cht od tt 


| ’ ‘ a 
+ MeV abet EM YY? al ewer tf) oor question, PWia 
hier t we beawe tected (eet and beatihedd with t! 
' ' . vil thee hever eratiniet! form 
Wem sewh thee pmol ted prone bedeow 
‘ Hat we whe sat 
wh men t we 1 inet ta ¢ primar 
' wheel ' ' "Thete rote 
wily ccmttadneel tt eche tithes ont imiveneal 
wml ct Cromt mrad cine reothorhansl 
tr ‘ ' om we 
‘ my ' Thet mal « ' 
rem Was hoff fo the # oe we an, contor 
feont ‘ o af ! *“* ha te 
k io 
war, te « bdow tent? - thee “ mot 
win te whetetar that pore sie t wee ‘ 
° «t ehi,t ‘4 ih a 
Viet . * a) ’ at . 


LETTERS FROM ZIG. 
WOMEN AND WOMEN 


here have been some voble women in 
il world, from time to time It doen a 
womans beart good to retarn sometimes 
to the ald books, and read of women who 
have lived in the centuries of history. | 
There is be Loghter name on the stoned 
page than the treme of Castilian Isabella, | 
beautiful, gifted, and woud Mer gratefal | 
subjects pawed ber ‘Isabella of peace 
and goodness, She established the treat | 
printing press ever wel op in Spain, among | 
her other benetioent enterprises, Mer life | 
was a constant study to promete the high 
est weifare of hor subjects She use one of | 
the yrood, brave ladies of hostory whom it | 
slows a womans beart good to turn hack | 
and read about 


Another ts the great “ empress yneen,’ 


Maria Theresa, empress of Austria and 
heen of Hungary, noble, brave and 
strome, called by ber subrre * Mother 
fhere bever was another ruler of Anstria 
eo belowed, so revered as she She tix 
strove ly every means in her power to 


make ber pation a great and prosperous 

tin her death bed. in the mdet of 

pain, when ber athendants nought to give 

ber an opiate, that she might lowe the 

souse of suffering in sleep, she refused to | 
consent to it “Dwish to meet my death 

awak: wali the fearlews, lofty spirited 

Cupress «juce: 

Sometimes a trem ndutes despair comer | 
over me. It overehelms we lke a London 
fog, and | find not a chink or crack of | 
snushine, for a little while. It is when 1 
tread of the pood women of history, and 
compare them with the average woman of 
eur time The wicked women of history 
have plenty of matohes in our time, wo 
man for woman, )ust af vicious and evil ax 
soy of the women of «id, but of the good, 
grand, brave, and even the learned women 
of history, 1 ind no types in these days | 
‘There is one very scholarly, learned woman 
pow in the world, That woman is George ; 


1” ye 


Phot, the English woman, Bat I dont 
know any otber ‘Jaeen Victoria, who | 
bas such infinite opportunity of doing 


gues! to ber age and race and of writing her 
name indeildy on the pege of history as» 
What 
is YQaeen Victoria!’ A stupid, stingy Datob 
woman. That we all, We American women, 
who baeve s© many advantages over most 
other women in the world, cannot show a 
single great novelist. great poetes, or 
great scholar We have a few clever, | 
eprightly letier-writers, nothing more. 
And awong ali the women wih whom I ve | 
ever been scaquamted in my life, 1 never | 


where pear | cing © Yucen Isabella or a. 
Maria Theresa, if sue bad opp ortanity, | 


that Chrintianity baa really accom. | 
plished anything im these eighteen bun | 


"| women 
| their bnabanda’ stockings, and doen't know | 


faneienta, it 


lout of the side of a kiteben door, said to 

| the sister who lived in the country village 
** When the railroad goes through Green 

town, IT! come up once in a while and »/ 

| the fire/ ions ; 

The idea’ 

Phat woman was a dumpy, beavy-face | 

| married woman of middie age, and bal 
little children to take care of and em and 





het 


yet the vapid igh MOMEN Ey town and av 
playing ber clothes, She called herself a 
| woman decidedly above the average in in 
tolligence, tov. IT don't know how it may 
strike you, bat it ocours to me that the 
| Kood, old-fashioned, plain quiet country 
who tend their thabies and knit 


whos resident this day, are infinitely «n- 
perior intellectually to that i ent wo- 
man who flattered berself in beg silly heert 
| that sho was going to imprem people by 
| means of her clothes In this day of wide 
‘work and high privileges for women, all 
| tia dumpy creatnre thought about was 
| clothes, T'retty animal she'd be to set 
herself np as the eqaal of an intelligent 
man, wouldnt she ? 
What makes one so immeasurably dis 


couraged, is, that there are so many thon. | 


sand dances jost like ber, It is right to 
| follow fashions when they are not absard, 
and all women ought to enjoy pretty 
clothes when they oan yet them bat to 
|} make clothes the end and aim of life, to 
fritter their existence away over clothes, 
to make clothes the burden of their earthly 
song, in the race of life to parsne only 
clothes, clothes, forever clothes, to talk 
clothes, think clothes, and dream clothes, 
Is A Very contemptible use to make of the 
noble mortal intellect. Yet so far as 1] cau 
the average 
enpy at least ninety 


padge, 
nine hundredths of all 


| her waking thoughts, and the same propor 


tion of her sle ping ones * And I leave it 


to you whether, after reading of Isabella, | 
‘ 


Maria Theresa, /onobia, and all those tine 
inmn't rather discouraging to 
come down to the bard pao of modern 
times, and fod the average woman with 





} no loftier ambition than fascinating red i 
nowed widowers and getting new c.othe 
lG 
! 
— | 
HARD TO PLEASE 
! av te ‘ 
Las a ‘ 
1 ‘ a ‘ ‘ - 
' relhop ora 
w y wt tw “ 
Yue , atl ta 
“ ° 
‘ 
u 
i teak! THe 
. 1 ak “tr, iacty to 
My heart, nay is thime ! 
. Tse tevkdiy «peak my lov 
Iva wilt then met te mime * { 
‘\ faki whe, with wondering at 
st r sO PTOSOMIn,: sate Moe ane | 
—_—-- | 


IT IS A WATER-LILY. 


some of our subsoermbera, we see, are a 
little purzled as to what flower it is that 
the child in our Premiam Chromo holds 
in his right hand. They say it is too large 
fora rosebud. It is. “Tt os a cultivated 
watertily. A fnend of ours has one of 
preciaely the color in the Chromo The 
usual color of a watertlily, as all know, is 
a creamy white, but ander cnltivation, 
we believe, it be made to amenme a 


Varsety of 


| 
.al 


ovlorm 


—_—s —_— 


EVENING POST. 


FAR APART. OBSERVATIONS. — 


He peath the qualn'! ofd bridge you hear j 


The waves make music a they pare: 
BY MAX ADELEK 


And, winding to the cim- tree pear, 
ua’ | 


You eve the pathway throagh (he gras, 
Vi bere we were wont te waa, 
''p in Blossburg the other day a light- | 
ning-rod man drove up in front of s hand: | 
some edifice stan:ling in the midst of trees | 
and shrabs, and spoke to Mr. Summers, | 
who was sitting on the steps in front. He 
acoosted Hammers as the owner of the | 
residence, and said | 
**T see you bave no lightning-rods on | 
| this house.” } 
**No,” said Sommers. | 
‘Are you going to put any on ?" | 
“Well, I hadnt thought of it,” replied 
Sammers. 
, “You ought to. A tall building like 
this is very much exposed. I'd like to run 


The vet wendere ae of off 
Bewoeth the ahade of @llew trees 

The euellt waters gicam lke polit, 
Need ripple to the ge « hee 


thet f am far from Chew and theme’ 


road and blae, 


In former days, « » days were brig 
Ihe (hem Gaye bring euch eweet delight 


Amd ef il! that lane with graee le rreen 
With fragrant Cowere the hanks are fair 
In gukien giore and #llver sheen 
tie here at!!! haunt the balmy air 
Hat you wil! fall to find me there 





Ayala, per bance, | may not ee~ 


The roetling rows « liiow-tress 
“ ee b lent a leafy ah. you up one of my rods; twisted steel, 
VW hen we etrolicd andernesth at eam } fenders, nickel-plated tips —every- 


For | am far from thee ead them! 


Lame 
| thing complete, May I pat one up to 
show you’ I'll do the job cheap.” 

** Certainly you —_* you wantto. I 


Soon dows Sprit, 
Summer call; 


(hur joys lorsake ue 
Pare by ancl for th 






Hann do the ldrde lnm heart to sinc, haven't the alizbtest objection,” said Sam- 
When tading leavoe in Autumn tal 
And Winter 1 the end of all, ! mers 


Doring the next half-hour the man bad 
his ladders op and bis assistants at work, 
and at the end of that time the job was 
done. He called Sammers ont into the 


“One of Liles Happy Hours se i ai tea oti 


MO! Now that is all well enough, but if it 
SUCCESS OF OUR NEW CHROMO \ an — te ot well ens gh, i ~o 
| the other side. There's nothing like being 


—_— —_— } 


We are ove:s day receiving the most 


gratifying letters concerning our new | 
Chromo, “* Ove of Life's Happy Hours.” 
From all sides eome spontaneous praises 
of its tender sentiment and rich and bean- 


! 


protected thoroughly.” 

** That's true,” said Sammers, ** it would 
be better.” 

**T'll put ap another, shall I ’" asked the 


woman's clothes oc- | 


| man. 


tiful coloring, and we think there is hardly . : e 
** Why, of course, if you think it's best, 


a housebold in the land which would not 
rejoice to have the picture brightening its said Sammera. 
walls. Some of the extracts from letters | Accordingly the man went to work again, 
received by us, we cannot refrain from | and soon bad the rod in tba place. 
giving to our readers, and one of our tal- | That's a first-rate job,” he said to 
ented lady writers sends ns this aweet poew, ay 2 both stood overs = 
rub ith great pleasure rs © snch @ man as you are. 8 
es Ses one - | hearted, liberal, not afraid to put a dollar 
| down for a good thing. There's some 
pleasure in dealin’ with you. I like you 
so wach that I'd put a couple more rods 
on that honse, one on the north end and 
one on the south, for almost nothin’.” 
“It would make things safer, I sup- 
| pose,” said Summers. 
| ** Certainly it would. 
| hadn't l--hey 7” 
| “Just a you think proper,” said Sam- 
mers, 
So the man ran up two more rods, and 
darling, | then he came down and said to Summers, 
‘* There, that's done. Now let's settle up.” 
**Do what ’” 


ONKOL TIPE S HAPS Hotits 


Cnly a pecture, colored by an artiet, 
Veot strangely eweet and fullot eubtile prace, 

Bugeuetive of Ure hen we! etrony emotion, 

The tender are and ever true devotion 
That find in every happy bome a place, ¢ 

other, with tor loving eves apliited 
Teo the rare tr ueoetneled by her arm, 

(ihel, hoperal glance, vet full of whetfal lon cing 

Ae though op te the throne her prayers wore 

thretmity j 

That Gad woul! keep her boy from every hart 


Id better do it, 


neon suillin 
lily fale 
vacl bebomanine, ' 
brow iilamatr 


And tee, the hots, w 
dowieaes, gazing on 
titan reeme 
igr het bm bee! 


(Jan. 17, 1874. 


agein if it remained, he determined to 
drive it away. So he threw an old boot 

it; then be threw other, and other . 
bat the dog remained stationary. Then 
be baried all the boots he could find and 
Mrs. Chabb's gaiters, and finally a couple 
of scap-caps and three cakes of soap. and 
still the dog refused to budge. Then Chubb 
became excited. He felt a« if hia honor 
was in some sense involved, and be deter. 
mined to make that uit and go in 
ite kennel if he had to pitch all the farni- 
ture in the house at it. So Chabb fired a 
bottle of cologne and « jar of pomatam 
at the brute. these he followed with a 





| towel rack ; then he hunted up a blacking 


brush, and when that was gone and the 
dog atill stood fast, Chubb went down in 
the and brought ap six fist-irons 
and the pan, together with the Bath 
brick and the albata tea-pot, and these he 
flung at that obstinate brute with the same 
unsatial result. Wild with fary, 
Chubb got out his gun and fired at the dog 
dozen id succession ; bat 





the whole neighborhood were aroused from 
they were at the battle of 
(iettysbarg, and jast as (‘bubb had tired 
his thirteenth ineflectual shot, Bulwer's 
sitting-room window was fiang up and 
Balwer screamed to (habb: ** What in 
the name of common sense is the matter 
with you anyway’ hey ’” 

‘Why, Im trying to silence that con- 


founded dog of your'n there. He's nearly 
set me orazy with his barkin’. What's the 
reason be stands so still? I'll bust the 


staftin' out of him though, if he stays 
there much longer.” 

** Why, you everlasting jackass,” mildly 
responded Bulwer, ‘‘ that's a cast-iron 
that I bought to pat in the garden! 
stood it there overnight. I'm goin’ to put 
it in place in the morning. The other dog, 
the one that barked, was outside the fence 
in the back alley, and it went away long 


ago. 

Then ( hubb suddenly closed the window 
and went to bed. What he wishes to ascer- 
tain now ia, whether he can force Bulwer 
to surrender those boots and ‘lat-irons and 
things. Bulwer claims them as legitimate 
spoils, but Chabb doesn't consider it the 
fair thing. 

— They have had «nite an excitin 
in the debating society at Barren 
consequence of a discussion npon the sub- 
ject of the whale that swallowed Jonab. 
One side contende:! that it was the ordi- 
nary (ireenland whale, while the other mide 
argued tbat it must have been a sperm 
whale. The controversy was at first of a 
friendly and conversational character, but 
as it preceeded it waxed fierce, the passions 


time 
ill, in 





** Why, the jol)'s finished, and new I'll 
| take my money.’ 
| “*You don't expect me to pay you, I 
| hope? 

“Of conrse Ido. Didn't you tell me to 
| pnt those rods on your house *" 
| ‘* My house !"shonted Summers, ** Than- 
| der and lightning! I never ordered you 
| to put those reda up. It would have been 
| mdicnlous. Why, man, this is the coart- 
| house, and I'm bere waiting for the court 
at yee As) ca, mont | £0 @stomble, Im on the jary. You seemed 

: i ; to be anxious to rash out your rods, and 

A Whew meh mevane ‘ t trevty Pefoan Daowe jas it was none of my business, I let you go 
Where tn the Hiht anfacins aud ue “7 | On. lay for it! Come, now, that's pretty 
fever Whee are Vietacel good.” 

The Llossbury people say that the man- 
ner in which that lightning-rod man tore 
| around town and swore was fearful. But 
| when he yot bis rods off of the court-bouse 


ory on lite golden bh 


~ at phetore ! el lvy many bapa olhere, 
' 


arte art 


¥ len 


ap} 
Vik BRAVELY. 


Another lady writes as follows 


\ a | ‘ mee te ’ wliel, Nhe a the b ge 
a | | be left permanently. He don't fancy the 
arntas Hhow wilh hp My room Whet 
\., | place. 
le “wa th tive Cane srk it wi ” 

»ousy toma Pike the bright dress apd tt Wilkins noticed footmarks in the snow 
we) vers, A wreath of ivy will look jeutty trail. | aroupd.. his chicken-bouse several times 
pil ¥ , : . — {the 4 . ure, os ny ne tes | hat sevoral of his best hens were missing : 
’ crew n y i) " ie hung bettnd | so he bought a steel-trap and placed it just 

ut of sigh Vrul i “One of Lites Happy | inside the door, determined to catch the 


Hours, cl that mactte feohild took as it they | thief if poasuble. 


us 'f the ercny 
’ hobt 


On the first night after 
the trap was set, Mrs. Wilkins was awak- 
“| ene! by fearful screams for help coming 
woman, | from 


lime! pole yomercotn se sent 


. el the euneny ve wor role 


of the debaters were aroused, and the hall 
rang with the angry voices of contestants. 
At last Mr. Jones jamped up and said that 
nobody buat a perfectly infatuated idiot 
would undertake to assert that Jonah was 
swallowed in the Mediterranean Soa by a 
Greenland whale. Then Mr. Brown shook 
his tist ander Jones's nose, and said that if 
Jones or any other sperm-whale man called 
him an infatuated idiot he would flog him. 
Jones immediately emphasized his theory 
in regard to whales by striking Brown be- 
tween the eyes. A frightfal commotion 
instantly ensned, during which the Green- 
land-whale men held the sperm-whale men 
down and sat on them and thamped them 
with Patent-oflice Keporta from the hbrary, 
while the sperm-whale men here and there 
made astrenuons efforts to bite the noses 
and tear out the hair of the advocates of 
the (ireenland whale. The combat raged 
for balf an hour, and when the benches had 
all been broken to fragments, the chairs 

islocated, the window panes smasbed and 
wore ores Bets tn VusKea lu «a dvoadfal MAaD- 
ber, somebody proposed that the dispate 
should be settled by referring to the Bible. 
The idea seemed a happy one, and nobody 
had thought of it before. Accordingly a 
committee of three was appointed to go 
out after a copy of the Scriptures. When 





Such « handsome, blaomuot, derk-eyed the yard. She was alarmed to find | it arrived the President began to search 

by little yellow-haired mis) that Mr, Wilkins was not in the room, and | for the paxsage, while the mutilated war- 

’ e boy efeking towers where they | abe unterstood at once that be had gone | "Ors stood around, each party ready to 

wor’) stay at all, bat peli down upon tis bare | down to the chicken-honse to seize a thief, | Shout over the discomfiture of the other. 

we oat the tet motos Tt cantet te j und wax now being bnatchered by that vil. | Presently the President stopped, and a look 

wer to be mussod clutched inthe way, | lam. Accordingly she called up the neigh- of dismay stole over his face. Then he 

hat what doom the happy mothercare how moct be | bors, and when they came with shot-guna | Went closer to the light and examined the 

| tambien her geedty heown hale, cf petcke hes | and lanterns, the whole party moved to- | ‘tt more carefully; then he exclaimed: 

| Hemel with thie reves Be: x Poesia The tite and | Ward the hen-honse expecting to find Wil. | “(‘racious! ventlemen, it wasn't a whale 

armie are So eof, ined (ae fender tone of bis haby | Kina, who continned to ory for assistance, | Of auy kind! Anyhow the book of Jonah 

nger *dier hearin her lwart, Linow, | lying weltering in his gore. Instead of | Bly says it was a ‘great fish,’ and it may 

ath weekhll rewect andylot andacren, | that they saw him standing within the | b#ve been a shark for all we know.” Theu 

Sree Vthommand ankes Mr, tow, | building, with a trap fastened tightly on | the society suddenly adjourned. That 

for this bes : , fitthe pose op | bs Jeg, and pinching him harder and | Barren Hill association in, we fear, but the 

neh Phey ‘ ‘bappy hon. By | barder every moment. When they release.| | type of some other wise bodies which fight 

the way, That pm wate cy in rho oiild’s hand | bim he fainted—and not until be revived | desperately without knowing what it is they 
| not mfancy of th paint. ‘Toeroan pluk wore | Gid be explain himself. He had been | 8? quarrelling about. 

1 ite devout + Set Siwy are ooo dreaming about his chickens, and he mast | Mr. Jenkins, of Bridesburg, deter- 


Mrs. Olive King, oar pracefal and witty 
New )ork correspondent, writes us 
oR int 


presents to tl 


There could be no doubt now, that the | 
footprints he bad seen had been made by 
himself daring previous somnambulistic | 
rambles. Anybody who wants a reatch | 

| 


Thee! prot metal this you lin 


Appinoee vd Content 
my I fnec am t thet! . yt eurpaase! in 
Ma sol the Old Masta-., 


I wball have amod beng uj whe 


steel-trap warranted to be good for catch- 
ing chicken-thieves, can buy one at a sacri- 
fioe, of Mr. Wilkins. He has already sold 
his chickens, He told Mra. W. that when | 


leat Look 





Miss Anne L.. Forcelle, whose charming 


form of a nightmare, it becomes too great 


! 
sketches have been somnch admired, says. | the domestic barnyard fowl aasnmes the 
' 


‘ he =* ‘ ra : are 8) — a nuisance to be tolerated patiently. 
mw ly patural and gracotul, aud the riggs ased to be very fond of a prac- | 
v y | tical joke, but be takes leas interest in | 
| such things now than he did. Last ‘Tues- i 
| day night he thought be would frighten his 
Mrs. J.G A, of Newtown, Md., saya | wife; so he went over into the bed-room 





‘T have feeicd dhe Chrame, ‘One af Lies | md got imto the closet, intending to spring | 
Vinj lowe,” and om © amai with i." | Gt at ber, when she entered the apart- | 
ment. There is a spring catch on the. 

Mra. M. h. Williams, of Mystic, Con ' closet door and when fete was pad 


necticut, says he pulled the door too hard, for the catch | 


snapped and beld him fast. He kept quiet | 


i muet @ay toe © line , ex 


iu chetesiug "Ome ot Life® Happy Hoan, | for awhile, thinking what be had better do. | 
was (oo) popelor, bat | think the Chromo wil he | Finally, be concluded to wait until Mr«. 
ol by most poople fo exces! ip beauty anvthipe | Briggs came over, and then to ask ber to 
an aliverd 1 “te menel to the dow | let bam out. When she arrived, he spoke 
uwtug Gomes. to her, bat his tomes were so maitled that 
; |she did pot understand him. She only | 
Mr. T. J. Chambers, in « revent letter, | anderstood that there was somebody in the | 
says | closet, and she was certain it must be , 
Chesme is tadende gan ond ency tens | 8 barglar. So she screamed for hel}, and | 
the eantital should pamsese a copy.’ | fled the room. Briggs has a very 


Mr. DO 


° 
; , of Chavy, Clinton county, N. | ly few up-stairs after his revolver, and 
¥., saya | then he fited eix shots 
“My pariore as hee wit our Premiums, and | order to naaima the barglar easly be | 
ther poretine =f ¢ the Chrome Of S Cran ot Life's 


Hajyy thoure 


~) neo ved 


Briggs attempted to come oat. 


tr. J. NH. HL, of New Cambria, Mo., | brother-indaw, without stopping to recog. ter was settled. 
aayo | nize him, whacked him on the head @ course, with the 
~My, a | 


under, thes te “isttaction, / 


Mr M. H. J., of Pairfield, 


have dressed himself, in his asleep, and | 
gone ont to look at them, for he was awak.- | 
ened by the trap anapping on his leg. | 


of mind enabled him to 


4 
| ® 

om | The children had no 
ourageous brother-in-law, and be instant-| 140) ang these FN ia the demi. 
the di im | “ile of Jenkins. 


ast night, in sood | Couple of times, and floored him. Then , permitted to entertain a 

- _q | they saw who it was, and lifted him ap, not occur to her to perform a great deed 
’ jand put him to bed. The bullets only of self-sacrifice upon this occasion. 

| grazed him, because he stood in the corner | noble and beutiful would have been the 

Indiana, | of the closet, but Briggs'’s bump of benevo-  ¢1ample set ber busband, how tonchingly 

lence is now nearly as large as a water- would she have shown her wifely devotion, 


mined to give hia children some extra enjoy- 
ment on New Year's Day, and for that pur- 
pose he bought a few pounds of torpedoes, 
each as large as a walnut. They were 
ee up nicely in brown paper, and 
for the sake of safety Mr. Jenkins pat 
them in the closet up-stairs on top of the 
soap-box. Mrs. Jenkins was not aware of 
the fact of their presence, and that even- 
ing, after dusk, she went up to get a jar of 
preserves from the closet. The preserves 
were on the top shelf, and Mrs. Jenkins, 
knowing that the soap bo. was there, de- 
termined to step upon it. Her foot of 


| course mashed the bundle, and as soon as 


her whole weight fell on the torpedoes 
there was a terrific explosion, whick blew 
Mrs. Jenkins ont into the entry, Fally 
convinced that she had been shot by a 
concealed gang of assassins, she screamed 
with horrible vehemence, and Jenkins 
rushed up-stairs. Ho instantly divined the 
meaning of the uproar, and he told Mrs. 


Jenkins what it was. Then she rose and 
moved ber legs and arms, in order to be 
certain she was not wounded, and when 
that fact was ascertained, she made a dash 
, at Jenkins. 


Iuckily for him bis presence 
slide soddenly 





down the banister and ge from the 
front door |efore the infuriated woman 
could lay her hands upon him. He stayed 


away from home for two days to give 


chance to cool off, and then he bought 
new bonnet to her wrath. 
reworks on New 


—They tell about « man in Maine who 


fore releasing him. When the brother-in-law , '*fused to get up and light th d 
opened the catch and clubbed his pistol, | his wife said £ anes 
The | in bed thirty-seven hours before the mat- 


she wouldn't, they remained 


regret that it did 
How 


meanness if she hai risen and made 


hen he attempts to fool Mrs, | the fire—if she bad risen, we say, and 


says 
<3. ome ~ ‘One of Lite® Happy | elon, and be bas another bamp the size | bow keenly would she bave made him feel 
Moors, ) so does every one tha: | Of 82 Ogg just over his reflective | his 
I have show to fo at Demin Chee | faculties. 
ia ac aun ph wat 


SP Mannitacus lwo persons who have 


| chagem@ each ollcr out of sil the species, 


with Uhe design to be each other's mutual 
=" and entertainment, baveyin that 

jen, bound themmel ves to be good-lum or- 
ed, affable, dworeet, forgiving, patient and 
oyfnl, with respect to each other's frailties 


| 


emAi © portion of worldly qued, yet wie Tuere is no cal! for this dear guod body to, and umperfections, to the end of their 
Dever 


one be brought to “ acoest the sttms 


be a Aenolua, of @ Marie Theresa but abe | 


lives. 


<> © <a - | f y into the secret. 

S# When « man thinks nobody caresfor | —CBubb was very mach annoyed the 
him, and be is alone in a cold and selfish | other night by the barking of a dog in the 
worid, be would do well to ask bimeelf this | yard of Balwer, next door. He went to 
question 


“What Lave I done to make | the back window with his boot jack in his 


anybody care for and love me,and to warm | hand, and as be saw the animal plainly, be | pleasare for great 


the world with faith ani generosity’ It fired away at it. 
is generally the case that those whe com- 
plain the most have done the least. 


The barking imstantly | 
j ceased, bat the dog stood there quetee 


} again, he will let the rest of the | made a tire under the bed in order to roat 
bin: out all of a sudden ! 
throws away such a chance as that is false 
to ber daty i» ber sex. 


A woman who 


€s" It is the highest daty, privilege and 
men to carn what they 
seas, to work their own way through 


ife, to be the architects of their own 
‘aad s¢ Obubb knew that it wonld bein fortunes. 


“—(9 ae 
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ON THE BRINK OF A PRECIPICE. 


Dare, The Conductor's Danghter,” excited 
much interest by its strange plot and strik- 


titled 






















THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 





OUR OPENING STORIES 


FOR 


| 


NEW YEAR. 


TILE 
‘ 
| ‘ 


We begin in this week's paper (No. °5), | 
a fascinating novelet of English life en. | 


titled 
THE 


OR, 
TWO WOMEN WRONGED. 
BY MARY ATHERSTONE BIKD; 


which will be followed by the thrilling ro- 
mance of Northern and of Tropical life— 


THE SEA OF FIRE; 


OR, 


BY MAURICE F. EGAN. 


Also, by a new story from the pen of 
Buus Toornsury, whose late work, ‘* Jxss1k 


ing incidents. His new serial will be en- 


TIMES; 
OK, 


THE REAL VICTIMS OF THE PANIC. 


74. 


HARD 


A TALE OF THK WINTER OF 1873 


It is scarcely necessary to state to those 
acqnainted with Tur Post, that the beat 
stories of Love, Adventure, and High and 
Low Life, in this country and in England, 
wte., to be found in any weekly paper, will 
appear in our columns during the coming 
year. Our Letters, Miscellaneous Ar- 
ticles, etc., also will be of the highest cha- 


racter. 





DAVY CROCKETT 
ON TIIK TRACK; 
ou ' 


The Cave of the Counterfeiters. | 


BY FRANK CARKOLL, 


avrnor or “THE HE Or GLENDALE,” 
* JOUN PASSMORE'S PLOT,” FT*. 





CHAPTER VII. 
THE ABDUCTION. 


OUrockett was greeted with a choras of 
welcoming shouts by the men assembled | 


on the hotel porch. 
* Hallo, Davy!” cried one of the fore- 


most of these, ‘* You're a day tate. I had 
my ears open for the crack of old Betsy, 
yesterday, bnt the old lady bad not a word 
to say on the subject of fat beef.” 

‘* Betsy bad ber bands fnl!, you may bet 
on that,” he replied, patting his rifle affeo- 
tionately, *‘ but she was above beef, and 
went in for bar. I was on my way here, 
boys, and set my lips fora slice of your 
beef, but the dog here smelt game, and 

** You'don't know what you missed. We 

hed an elegant match, and some shooting 
that would have wakened you up to beat. 
What's better, we've had a fling at the 
fiddle all night, a first-claes, doubie-shaille 
breakdewn, that would have done your 
heart good to hear.” 
*“*Wish I'd been around. Bat it’s al- 
ways my Inck. There's always bar, or 
wolf, or catamonunt getting jn my way, and 
I've got to do my duty in clearing the 
country of varmints first.” 

** Yoar death on varmint, that's sartain,” 
said one of the men. ‘*))id you kill your 
bear?” 

“Kill my bar! Go soak your head, 
boy, in apple-jack, and then come and talk 
to Davy Crockett. Mebbe you never seed 


“There were s party of them. Shed 
be took to within a quarter of a mile of 
home, and the balance she didn't mind.” 

“* Wea that after Dick Hrown left *” 

** Jast afore, I think.” 

“Don't you think I'm too cur'ns. I've 
fet a pint to settle,” said Davy. *‘* Lot's 
! 


quor fret, for I'm as dry as a pine-knot, | 


and then I want a trifle more of informa 
Pouring down the fiery drangbts of an- 
adulterated whisky with a facilit 
showed long practice at this qudation, 
they seated themselves in a corner of the 


bar-room, tilting back their chairs in true | 


American fashion. 


“*Have a chaw?” asked Davy, palling | 


out a huge plag of tobacco. 

** Don't care if I do,” replied the other, 
biting off a formidable moutbfal. 

**When I naed to go electioncering,” 
said Davy, “‘I always pat a bottle of 


met a fellow that had 
vote I'd give him a pull at the bottle first 
He'd be likely to fling away his tobacco to 
make room for the whisky, so out I'd come 
with the pig-tail from t'’other pocket, and 
offer him a chaw. You see I never liked 
to leave a man wuss off than what I foand 
him.” 
7 _ 
reckon. 
* Well, mebbe a few. 
poor man, but never a and I was al 
ways gentleman enough when I'd ask a 
man to drink to tarn my babk, so that he 
mought take what he wanted. A man 
never loses nothing by politeness.” 
‘“*That's true enough. Hut the man 
ain't living that can say you wasn't always 
a gentleman, avy.” 
“Youn shook a foot in the dance then, 
laat night ?” 
** I'd like yon to have seen me, that's all. 
I bet the floor danvoed when I laid wynelf 
out.” 


| whisky in one Dm and a plag of pig 
tail in t'other. If I 


GHOST OF NORMAN PARK; « 


good plan, and brung in votes, I 


I was always a 


t. 

** Was this Brown dancing ?" 

** Yea, a bit.” 

** With Maggie (ampbell ?” 

*“*Not he. Though I did see him after 
her. But Maggie had too many young, 
light-footed friends to waste time with a 
galoot like that. I'll say this for ber, that 
there’s not a handsomer girl or a better 
dancer in the country; and she's not the 
kind to waste time with such a alab-sided, 
raw-boned, rough-looking cuss.” 

** He stayed all night, you say *” 
**Tocan't say that. I miased him ont of 
the dance for two or three hours. nt I 
spose he was out getting drunk, or mebbe 
getting sober. I know he come back agin 
afore morning, and went into it heavy. 
‘*He must bave made the whole house 
give with bis number-twelvo boots.” 

** You do know him then, Davy, or you've 
seen him and took himin. What's adrift * 
If its a secret, of course I don't want to 
meddie, but if it's tellings Id like to 
know.” 

‘There's a mighty bad business up,” 
replied Crockett. ‘* Keep what I've asked 
you to yourself, ‘canse there's some p'ints 
here it's mebbe best to be mum on, and I 
know I can trust you. It's not quite mar- 
der, but it weren't half an inch off." 

** By the blessed pipers, you don't tell 
mo that! Who is it’ 

**Kob Gordon was shot last night by 
some infernal catamount in hiding. If I'd 
cotched the animile I'd made dog meat of 
him, jist then. But be'd got a start.” 
**He weren't burt serious!’ asked the 
otber, with breathless interest. 

**No, only stanned. He got his skull 
ploughed, kinder deep. But bel! soon be 
hisself agin.” 

* Did you track the varmint ’” 

** Yes, close.” 

"= And WHOIU UI eu eevee 

** He put his foot there where old Whirl- 
wind lays, outside the door. That dog's 
too well bronght up to come into the 
house without an invite, or hed ry you 
out where the fellow danced, and the very 
gal he led ont.” 

“Tracked the feller here, hey’ Hy 


See here, Davy,” be continnel, dropping 
his voice to a low tone, “* youve got your 
eyes set on somebody / 

‘+ T have jist that. 

** And Dick brown's the ma *” 

“If he ain't, I'm a coyote.’ 

‘*Sare of thia, Davy?’ 

‘Not betting sure. I wan to seo the 
feller’s boot first. But he’s m’ provender, 
if Kob goes under. He'd letter have e 
bar hug him.” 

“Tm with yon, from toprooct to toe. 
Free-shooting at varmints is sell enough, 
bat free-shootiug at howan rittera ain't 
backwoods style.” 

“and what's wore it's jol} Gordon 
that's d 4, The neates lad in the 
county, and the only one thé's yot a trae 
eye for the sights. He's tore than a 
hosa, he's a steamboat; andhe man tl.at 
tonches hira wakens up Davy 'rockett.” 

** What proof have you agmat this Diok 
Brown 7" 

‘* Where's the man aboutiere wouldn't 
give his hair for Rob, anclet an Injnn 
shave him with a scalping hife, at that ¢ 
But here comes an ill-lodug stranger, 
that geta sweet on Maggie,nd raises the 
old muel in Rob. Tin comes the 
shooting, and Rob takes .¢ prize from 
under bis nose. Then the ince gets up, 
and Maggie sticks to Robud gives this 
sperk the cold shoulder. Mbe there was 
hot words atween them to Anyhow it's 
like there was jealousy, «thats worse 





Betsy shoot. Who done the tall shooting 
at the match yesterday’ he asked, ad- 
dressing the first speaker. 

**Rob Gordon. He opened the bull’s- 
eye. But he was pushed hard by another 
man's bullet.” 

** Rob won it, eh ; and were pushed bard 
by another man’s bullet,” repeated Crock 
ett, recollection of bis object mae & 
in hie mind. ‘* You're right there, boy 
He was pusned blasted hard, as I know. 
Who was this man?” 

* A stranger abont these diggings. He 


calls bieself Dick Brown, and was an all- 


fired good shot.” 
** Any ill blood between ther ?” 
** Not as I saw. 


Campbell a spell, and she didn't loo 
nite like it,” said another of the men 
“ Did Rob like it 7" 


** About as much as one cat likes to see | conld b 


another making love to bis mouse. 


“What sort of a looking customer is| cated. She's as spe 


this Dick Brown ?” 


** He's a tall, raw-boned cnss, with heavy | stand agi 


It was a square match.” 
** I noticed the fellow talking to Maggie 
to 


| meat. 
goes for a bitof a wallan! this cuss 
| ain'tlong in follering. Holon't comeback, 
buat a fellow they call lia Crockett finds 
| him next morning, with 4 head opened 
| with a ballet. Bat the dned murdering 


that | 


thander, but this is getting mteresting: | 


than seventeer painters, « Amelling deer , started of with 
Well, Rot leavesue house and, 


“The longest way round's the shortest 
way home,” replied the banter. “I want 
to see how Rob is prospering, and it's not 

| far across clearings to Campbell's.” 

** Rob's doing well enongh, you can lay 

out your pile on that,” replied the other 
“7 aint sertain of that. Sich shots 
often wake tronble in the thinking appara- 
tus, Rob's brain ased to be as clear as 
strained honey, and I hope this ain't « 


| going to muddy it 
“Who would you call that coming, 
| then?” asked the other, pointing down 


the road he had desired to pursue. 

“Rob Gordon, or a bare no black 

nard! Well, I'll be tectolly dovetailed if 
hie ain'ta bit the tallest joke Ive ever 
seed! You'd thongbt he was dead when I 
left him, not two hours ago, and here he 
walks up, as light-foote! as a deer. 
There's something queer about this busl- 
peas. 

** Let's draw ahead and weet him. He 
can best set our heads level.” 

A few steps down the road brought them 
close to Kob, who was walking ge 
and somewhat excitedly, towar! the v 
lave 

** Ree here, Rob Gordon,” cried Orockett, 
as they met, *‘ you ought, by all the rales 
of doctoring, to be laying on the broad of 

ur back minit, waiting to be cured. 

left you dead as a door-nail, for all you 
knew of things. How you got over it so 
soon, gita me.” 

“I was not so bad ax it looked,” an 
awered Kob. ‘I was badly stanned, that's 
true; and got a scorching furrow in my 
head,” taking off bia cap and showing the 
red line where the hair had been clipped 
away. ‘iat it was no way dangerous, 
and as soon as I got my senses my strength 
began to come back.” 

“It's not right,” said Crockett, shaking 
his head. ‘ There's snch a thing as a de- 
cent giving way to the dispensations of 
Providence. Your head ain't made of cast. 
iron, and this is flying dead in the face of 
buman natar. You'll pay for it yit, I'm 
afeard.” 

**I may have been too hasty,” he re- 
plied. “But I waa fo anxious about 
Maggie that I could not reat.” 

* Why, what was wrong’ asked their 
third companion. 

“Nothing wrong, that I know of. Hut 
I promised her to be back bere, and did 
not keep my word. I was afraid she might 
be nervous about me, and | thought, so 
long as I bad not kept my promise, that I 
ought to set her mind eany. 

** You, and did you?” 

“No, she hadn't got home yet. I sap 
pose the faithful girl is waiting in the 
dancing-room yet, for me to keep my 
word,” 

*“*Not home yet!” repeated Crockett, in 


alarm. ‘Are you sartain of thats Were 
you down at Camplhell’s yourself ’" 

| “Yes. Why do you ask? Is she not 
hero?” 


**Seo here, Kob (Cordon, there's work 
ahead of na,” cried Crockett, in short, 
sharp tones, involantarily throwing for- 
ward his ritle, and examining the powder 
in the pan. ‘* We've not got a minit to 
lone. here's yoar weapon!" 

* What isit’’ exclaimed Hob, affrighted. 
‘*Homething has happened to Maggie? 
What is it? Tell me, will you? This ans- 
pense will kill me!” 


home an bonr or two afore daylight 

not here, and she's not there; and where is 

she’ That's the yaestion, Ix your rifle 

at the house there * 
** Yon,’ 

| **Go far it, then. 

‘There's deviltry at 





Lvery mint counts, 
work. lan't etend 


there looking more like a ghost than yon | easy.” 
sae ’ baum Dp iehked you ap for 


dead. You've no lnsiness ont of bed, as I 
told yon. Pale cheeks and trembling handa 
won't do when there's work ahesd and 
nerve wanted 

| “But whet can bave happened ° 
horrible —* 

* Don't call up ghosts, I tell you. Go 
for your ritle action now, lad. As 

| long as your pins will hold you ap you've 

| 


What 


got to toddle. 
Without answer, though with a face of 
ashen hne, and bands convulsively trem. 





| hotel, where hia weapon had been left. 
Crockett shook his head donbtingly, ax 
he looked after him 
| “Tbe boy has no business out of bed,” 
| he said. * The sperit is stronger than the 
flesh with him. I ain't much afeard but 
what hell bold ont. Taere's stiff blood in 
Rob. Dat bell mebbe break down when 
the burst isover. It's bis narves has tuok 
the place of his mascles, and narves aint 
to be trusted.” 
| ‘*Look how he's straightened up. 
beart’ll carry him tbhroagh.” 
“Go after him, Joe, He ain't to be 





| trasted alone. I'll follow the road down. | foot, and match the foot to the face, and if | territory on which man bad bat 


| It's somewhere atween Wilson's and Camp 
bell's that we're to sarch. Yon'd better 
spread the newa at the tavern. There's 
some good woodsmen there, and they ll all 
tarn ont in this business. Tell them, vc 
cording to my notion, the game's headed 
gonth. 
j Any one that wants to jine in, let them 
| #trike anywhere from Sugar Hil! to Jones's 
Minery. And don't let the grass prow 
} ander tueir feet. They may head off the 
Raine. Yor and Rob follow nu We'll Kn” 
; down on the seont 
1 Flinging bis rifle over his shoulder, and 
| whistling the dog to his heels, Crockett 
@ love, swinging tread 


| bring bim to the point in «uestion 
Wilson's house lay aloat a milk 
the village. It was a frame dwelling, lik 
ail in that section, but with some preten 
sions tu sive and ornan.ent, and its tlorel 


catamount pets back, @ takes hia fling | adornments betrayed the presence of femi 


in a breakdown. 
| there's wuss up ’ 
| Maggie 
| to go alone. \ 
| hound’s up to? 

“7 can't take that inMaggic Cawp!.el! 
| ain't the gal to be foolewith. She's juiet | 


Iie wt out right after 


| enough if let alone, baaise ber once and | then, after your night's dance ” 


Do yotnow I'm afeard | nine taste. 


A young woman, with @ face as fresh ne 


She had a goc step of the way | 4 May morning, leaned apon the gate as | be Lesn't left the ran 
WLo kn¢ what game the | the hunter approached, greeting him with 


a welconing smile. 
‘(00d morning, Kate,” he said, cheer 
ily. “You're not taking a day's sleep, 


she'd be ax spry and dgerons ax a wild) = “Not I, (ol. Crockett. I've bad an 
| cat.” bour s sleep 
“She's a woman, d pot an extra! sce gir!.” 


| strong one neither. 4 sbe's not one of 
| our rough-and-tam|la@ls, some of who 
d their own @ an Ipjun iu war 
But Maggie's y-bred, and e:idi- | 
as a young coli, | 
'I know that. Bot rit won't always 
n bone and ew. I tell you I} 


| paint. 


black whiskers, and his face a good deal ain't easy till I hear ifgyie’s safe inside 


more usefal to him than ornamental to | good oak walls.’ 


anybody else. Anything up? 
**Reems to me I've seen sich a critter 


that’s all,” said Davy, walking into the 
house, followed by his informant. “Is he) ing-iron bere © 


here now ?" 


“No, be left here about an hour or two 


afore dayiight.” 
** Was Rob Gordon dancing ?” 


He hasn t been bere since.” 

** He took Maggie home, I s'pose.” 

“No. There's something curious abou 
it. She waited near all ni 
he'd promived to be 
dreadful worried.” 

* By herself ?” 





for him, ‘cause 
: and went away 


| ** If there's any er, every minute 
. | makes it worse.” | 
** That's sound seu ‘iot your shoot 
= Ten. 
“Git it then, stich your coon-«kin, 
' and let's wake track@Vish I'd seen thia 
| Dick Brown. If I get shape of a man's 


| 
' 
' 
' 


** Till about ten o'clock, or thereabouts. | physiog in my eye #, it's there for | 


. T've got his ls, that’s one thing. | 
| If I kin fit them toge( somebody stands 
t |} a chance of getting biler busted.’ 

** Which way nowsked bis compan- 
ion, as Crockett tardnte what seemed 
the wrong road. ‘‘t’s not the way to 

‘ Campbell's. ": 


** How long bave you been home ? j 

“About three hours, I judye. 
out early. | 

** Business, Kate. Didn't Magpie Camp 
bell come Lome with you ’” 

“Yeas, Molle and I stopped bere, and 
ale went Lome.’ 

** Alone ”’ 

“Yea. Hat itaonly a ton-winates walk, 
and the road is safe as a church aisle. 


suppose she is having her sleep now. She 
hasnt the head I Lave 
* Dont brag too mach, Kate. Night | 


is @ yood ways of yet. lou know my 
motto. 
* Are you sure you re right, colonel ¢ 
**IT ve « notion that way 
* Then go ahead,” she answered, laagh- 


ing werrily | 
**Here goes then. ‘Take my advice, 
Kate. (i. for that snooze, or itll go for 


you afore night.” 

Ere she could reply, be was arvuad a 
bend in the road and out of sight. 

There was now a straight reach of road, 


** All I know is, Kob, that she started | 
She's | 


down the road, at a speed that woal! soon | 


from | 


marka. 


ending at another curve about four ban 
dred yards shead, just beyond which lay 
the home of the Camplell« 

The country was cleared and cultivated, 
the only woodland near being a narrow line 
of trees that followed the course of a small 
stream. This ran seroes the road, at a 
depreasion about the middle of the straight 
reach 


admirable ground for av ambush, and 
Crockett’s thoughts had at once selected 
thie as the most proba'le apot for the 
abduction which scemed to have taken 


Without hesitation, or a glance toward 
any other locality, he at once strode to this 
pet, and only stopped when at the edge of 

stream. 

His keen eyes now searched the road 
with that trained glance which had been 
taught to read signa of game in the most 
unpromising sitaations The track was 
dry and «lusty, and a slight wind which had 
blown during the night, bad obliterated 
every trace of footateps. 

But near the edge of the brook the in 
Aauence of the water was manifest, in a 
luxuriant growth of grasa, between which 
and the water lay a narrow margin of 
mad. 

With a nick movement Crockett bout 
over the prattling waters that ran down 
their shallow channel, scarce a foot in 
width, and paved with bright pebbles. 

A slight depression, half marked by 
broken des of grams, half stamped in 
the hardened mud, had cangbt his quick 
vision, aud be examined it with all the 
hunter's shrow:nena. 


** Back, dog,” he oried, sharply, as the 
animal pressed eagerly  : ** Back, I say, 
or you ll apile the sign. I've seen M 


Campbell's foot twinkle many a time in a 
dance. That's not mach to go by -bat 
it's my notion that's her mark. I'd like it 
better if she hadn't trod so muoh like a 
fairy. The next step she's lit clear up in 
the dust again. What's up thero, Whirl- 
wind?" 


The dog was ote smelling the road 
jast over the brook, Hia master stepped 
quickly up. 

For a space of sevoral square yards the 
dust was scraped up into little heapa, aa if 
by dragging or slipping foot. 

**Hlere's where he's took her, or I'm a 
—~e weasel! The poor bas fought 
bard, but the hound must have took her 
at odds. Hight down the water side. 
There's a brohen twig she's caught! And 
here's ber foot-mark again. He must have 
gagged ber and car hor from here. Her 
foot didn't light again, and his steps are 
all scraped out.” 

While he was thas engaged in following 
the marks he had discovered, Kob and his 
companion came ap in the road, and hailed 
him. In afew words the resulta of hia 
soarch were wade known, 

** Whirlwind will take us, lad«, Only I 
held bim back till I was satisfied we were 
on the right trail, It runs south, I know, 
for the water thins ont above, and there's 
no cover, Come here, Kob, get your eyes 
on thie spot inthe mad, Have you ever 
seed a mark like that?” 

“It's Maggie's fvotprint,” cried Kob, 
looking upon it as reverently as a hermit 
might look on his relic, while a red flash 
came to his cheek.” 

**Sure of that’ 

*T would know it among # thoussad 

“Right then. We'llstrike in. Did you 
start the boys, Joe ’” 

* Yea. There's a dosen of them on the 
scout by this time.’ 

“That's clever, ‘There's only one more 
pine J went new, amd my mind will be 





* What ia that ’” asked Jus 
|} “*T want to see the hounds foot marks. 
| He's seraped thom all out here. I'm cur'ns 
| to know if he's the same catamonnt that 
tried his Land at shooting last night.” 
| “We are waxting precious momenta,’ 
j cried Kolb, impatiently. ‘* Five minutes 
time may vive nus advantage. I cannot 
stand here idle while the woman I love ix 
in such fearfal danger'” hi face grew 
pallid again, as he started nervoasly 
ahead. 
Keep cool, now'” cried Crockett, hold 


}the path. ‘* We ain tlost a second. Let's 
| be sure we're right afore we go ahead. 
| Hee, they've followed the water-line down 
here, The hound's walked ou the bottom 
to hide his track. But there be's slipped 
and strock the mad at the side. 
in the beel, a patch on the toe, and a flat 
boat foot! All right now; drive ahead’ 
| It's the same galvoot as shot you, Kob (ior 
| don!’ 

Crockett rose from the bending position 








with a face fall of exaltation. 
**Now let me fit that boot on the right 


I don't make the gentleman sing for quar 
ter, my name's not Davy. Let out, Whirl 
wind, lad, you re on the right scent.’ 
With an eager bark the dog aprang for 
| ward, his nose to the ground, Int he 
| #eomed in fault, and after rnnning about 


| with an inyniring look to his master. 
“Jest ax I s'powed, said Crockett 


eoent ss been wavhed out. We've got to go 
) cantions, for he may strike out any mint, 
}and if we go too fast, Whirlwind moapht 
ran over the scent 
Without another word the «apeaker «tart 

ed down the stream, keeping close to its 
edge, and intently examining the border 
of the water as he did wo Por a quarter 
of a mile they continned thas, nu word 
being spoken, the doy runniny ahead in 
purpowm lew wanner,. 


“The rascal moat be up to Injan 
tricks, snre enough, said € rockett, in 
paliontly “It's heavy work wading 


turvugh water and carrying a woman, Hat 
my eyes and Whirl 
wind * nose are good fur thet 

** They are Loth at fault Hie has left 
the strean., cried Kuob, who brought up 
the gear, “‘ He took bold of the lim! 
there thal overhangs, and sawang himself 
See where the limb haa awagyed | 


ont. 


That's envagh for a Tonnes down with his weight and broke that bush 


And the leaves are mbbed off where it 
struck the bush. He lit on that flatatone, 


* That would be a big 
with @ woman on his arm, 

‘* He's made it, thongh,” cried Crockett, 
who bad stepped back. ‘ Kob's right in 
that. Au Injan scout himself couldn t have 
lone better, Your eyes beat mine, iob, 


amp for a man | 
waid Joe 


aniyn ua broml as that 

‘You two took the ground, I took the 
Lushes,” said Kob. ** He wast have struck 
the ground here, though | dont see any 
But yonder's bent weela 
Pat Whirlwind» nose 


‘uo 
aud a broken twig 
down there 

Hat the dog did not wait to be thas em. | 
ployed. He tad followed Koi up into the 
field, and now with a jnick, sharp bark, 
darted ahead, with his nose down, in a 
mapper very diferent from Lis former 
movements. 

** The dog « got it sound ene igh, cried 
‘ rockett We kin eyes Low, 


save pur 


| 
lads. 


Ita screen of trees and bushes afforded | 


Six natls } 


Let ont. We most keep Whirlwind 
in sight. He won't stop without my 
whistle, and if we've got the legs to follow 

| I don't want to check him 

| Trailing bis rifle, he darted ahead at « 

| brink trot, closely followed by the others, 
and keeping the dog withip easy view 

| The route fee the stream, and ran diago 
nally acroas the field they were in toward 

a road that lay at no great distance of 

| This was contrary to their expectations, as 
they supposed that he had made his way 
directly to the woodlan!, which com. 
menced at a point something further down 

| the stream, and which ran, with no com. 
plete break, westward to the Nhakes. Hat 
the dog was plainly on a freah soont, 

They bad every reason to trust in his sa- 

gecity, and as the hunter reasoned to him 

self no man could tell just what another 
man would do, ander any circumstances 

‘There's a break there at the road,” 
cried Joe. “The dogs at fanit, and is 
— for the scent.” 

wi t answering, the hunter dashed 
on with redoubled speed, reaching the 
roadside in a few minutes, 

** Jent ag I wan beginning to reckon,” he 
said, in a nted tone, as he fan 
the butt of bis rifle to the ground, an 
came to a balt, with hie hands covering 
the muzzle, “The dod-rotted woman. 
stealer has took ber off a hoss-back.” 

**No, no, that can't be'” said Rob, in 
& tone full of the feeling be had so long 
repressed. 

“Don't get down bearted now, lad,” 
said the bunter, soothingly. ‘* Weve got 
sit legs atween us ten, connting the dog's 

and « boss has only got four. Hesides, 


"Cause you aint looked,” said Lavy. 
** If the boas was here now it wouldn't be 
plainer. ‘“‘ He's been tied to that maplo. 
Nee where the bark's scored with the hal. 
ter. And he's nipped Dag all around it, 
That shows that thi« plan was laid awhile 
ahead. That Pick Brown was nosin 
about the dance, and mought have heered 
their plana about going home, llo's bad 
this hoas hitched here a. waiting.” 

* You are right,” said Bob, disconso- 
lately. ‘* The hoof-marks are plain. The 
animal was led here ata walk. Tho 
shows that. Ile went off again ata full 
trot. I suppose we oan only follow the 
road down. A horse riding doable can't 
make great headway.” 

“Now you're coming back to sound 
logic agin,” said Crockett, ** Bat there's 
not much use going afoot after a hoas 
whon critters are tobebad. We ean borry 
all the horses wo want down here at John. 
son's, only two miles ahead. Bat I want 
to climb pete | bill first, We may git 
eyen on the game from there.” 

** Wonld he dare ride by daylight down 
the road?" asked Joo. 

** Tuere's only two houses in ton miles, 
after prasing Johnson's, And the mon 
out of them ia up at the Corner, This 
fellow knows what he'sabont. Let's atrike 
for the bill." 

The plave pointed to was a rather steep 
incline, that ran up to over two handre< 
fect tn height, and had derived its name 
from the configuration of ita summit. 


old river blaf, the main live of which lay 
voveral miles back 

Kob was about to attempt the steep alupe, 
but Crookett beld bim back 

** One pair of eyes in an good as ton pair 
up there. Thore's no telling what work's 
afore us, and wo've got to save our a 
You've lest bleed and wanta rest. You 
| and Joe had beat go on to Johnaon's and 
ree about hosses, and me and the dog 'll 
mount the bill,” 
| Without waiting for comment or dis 
| pute, Crockett, with bia uaual decision 
| of manner, commenced the ascent of the 








| slope, never onee looking back to see 
| whether he waw followed or nut 

It was a long and tiresome ascent, but 

his trained muscles were almost tnsensible 


1% fatigne, and in a very short time he | 


stood on the summit, 
| ‘This wax, fortanately, free from trees, 
| though the woodland ran some dixtance ap 


bling, Rob Gordon turned and sought the | ing bim back by extending his ritle acrow | the lower portion of the slope. 


| The view was thas nnobstructed, and 
commanded a wide stretch of country 
| The sun, not yet three hours high, poured 
| a broad volume of radiance over the land 
, #oape before him, kindling it into magnitl 
cenoe of beanty. 
| A wide extent of level country lay spread 
jeut before him, as on a map, diversified 
by a broad reach of forest, eae flolda, 
homble farm houses, and mivery lines of 
flowing water, on all of whieh the light 


His | in which be had been examining the warks | lay in indescribable radiance 


At first sight it seemed utterly deveid of 
baman life, a broad «#treteh of primeval 
egun to 
sot his foot . 
Isat the present observer had no thought 
of enjoying the natural charms of the pros 
pect. He had an object of more imme 
diute Importance, 
His fret ylaneces ran of 


to the left, 


We'll put Whirlwind on the trail. | at random for a few minutes, be returned | where a yray line th rongh the yreen woods 
| betokened a road that ran in that dire: 

| thon 
“The snakes kept to the water, and the | 


(on this hin keen, far seeing vlance 
distinguished a few faint moving specks 
apparently several milos off 

The boys from the Cormer,” be wat 
tered to bhimaclf. “They've got homes, 
and are making time » 


sow for the cata 


 momnt 


‘Turning, be directed hin ylancea to the 
right, where ran the road he had just 4 vt 


ted. It wan vinible for a considerable di 
tance, occasionally lost in the woods, and 
yaln Appearing Hix sye ynickly ran 


own tte prayioh (ine, that passed tn nearly 


a vtretght direction across the scene Iat 
nothing muvable was to be seen, save the 
two men whom be had just parted frou 


and who were s«aking their way toward 
Joboson 4, @ fafa honse that lay « mile in 
advance 

His keenest ylanoos were directed to a 
point fonr or five miles in advanv« Here 
the road left a louy reach of woodland, 
aud ite grey line was easily distinguishable 
from the bordering green for some eight 
or bine miles, where it faded out in the 
general binish tinge of the far distance 

Lyowight sovesiad nothing on thia faint 


You're ; and followed the line of stones there oat | line , keen aud well-trained as hia powers 
| mide the Lashes. 


of vision were Lut he was provided with 
means of asistance to his natural vision 
Hie drew from bia pocket a smail but 
powerfal ylas, which he alweys carried 
Adjasting this for a long silt, be applied 
it to bis oye and aywin scanned the road 
The whole distant view appeared an if 


I | I dido't think I war Lind enough to mies! bad approached bodily to @ Uuird of its 


real distance, aud now he saw, plainly 
vieibie in the road, a small woving object 
“Ite = donblelouded hows, of y eyes 


aint worth ehucks, he ened “Seven of 
eight oiulesn start, and if Les as sharp asl 
take bim, that boes'll yo adrift, and bel 
take to the wouds and bis own shanks 
mighty seon. Ive got my eye on you 
Mr. Dich Brown, or whatever you calls 
yourself feo it, my boy, let vut as heavy 


as you know how, forif Tdent yive you « 


sifter of a chawe my name aul Davy 
Crock«t!' 
Neplac iny the ylest in lis pou ket, he 


turned and ran rapitly down the itil, to 


the boys that struck down the roed'll | 
head him off, if he ain't apry. It's not so 
“ eee no huss sign,” sald Joe 


It was apparently an ontlying part of the | 


—— a 


ward the farm-bonse, “the dog loudly bark- 
ing as he ran on in advance, 


CHAPTER VIII 
ACK HENDENCON's etre te 


It was « striking tableau st the Bine 
Hoat Inn, which was ao sternly interrupted. 
Tne gambler stood with his pistel vocked 
and pointed fall at the breast of the other, 
his eyes glaring with anger. His intended 
dupe faced him with a resolate glance 
which somewhat awed him, bally as he 
was, The rifle was at bis r, bin 
finger touching the trigger, the barre! 
aimed with « deadly aim at the temple of 

' the other. 

The cards lay scattered over the table 
and floor, and the varions ocooupan 
the room had started to their feet, and 
were gazing with intense interest apon the 
threatened fray. 

‘ er of the gambler had half 


“ That's right, Jack,” sai 
other men present. “Tit for tat ise oa 
saare game the world over. Drop your 
muasle, Bill, that cook won't crow." 

The man addreased glanoed with a sulles 
look into the faces round. He saw there 


| were not to be trifled with, that very little 
would induce them to supplement their 
words with blows, With a mattered curse 
he pat up his pistol and turned his back 
on his antagonist. = 
Gordon had stood with anflivehing reso- 
lution till this moment, ready to fire at the 
least boatile movement of hi« an hat, 
though he feared that it would be nig: 
nal for bis own death. 
Hie now in turn lowered his rifle and 
| stood leaning upon it. 
| “*T don't want the man's money,” he 
said, ‘bat I won't stand t cheated 
vat of mine, and | never was man te 
be backed down by a pistol. Now that he 
has give in like a gentleman, I'm willing 
to pans back his stakes and «ait square.” 
| “You won't do anything of the kind, if 
| you take my advice,” said Henderson. * It 
was as neat an operation as Levor saw, and 
| the man that abuts op Hill Gillespie's eye 
| ata game of poker wins his stakes honest. 
Ain't that so, Hill?” he asked, slapping the 
| other heartily on the shoulder 
‘*It'n no, Jaok,” said the other, turning 
| with a smile of pleasure at what he ap- 
| peared to consider asa bigh compliment. 
**The boy's a atraight lad, if he did raise 
}meabit, (ive as your hand, sir, I hope 
it's all level ? 

** Level aa a barn door,” replied Gordon, 
| grasping the proffered hand, and glad 
‘ enongh to get no well ont of the diMoalty. 

‘What will you take, gentlemen’ I'll 
stand treat for the house,” he continued, 
seating himself again, and pushing his 
ohair carelessly back, till it was tilted half 
over on its hind legs ola 
This waa an invitation little likely to be 
declined in such a compan In a very 
short tine thoir ylansea were filled, and they 
were hobovbbing with the man whone life 
they were ready to take ten minutes before, 
Gillespie himvelf waa as friendly with his 
late foe as any of the others. He did not 
appear in the least aggrieved that the 
stranger was treating with his own money, 
and won anfairly at that 
Meanwhile Headorson was conversing 
aside with two or three of the others, their 
glances being directed toward Gordon in 
& manner that showed him to be the anb 
ject of conversation, This cironmatance 
did not escape hia attention, thengh he 
| gave no evidence of having noticed it, and 
continued hia hilarious conversation with 
the others 
“What part of the country might you 
be from’ asked Henderson, now coming 
up, aud taking a seat at the name table. 9 

Prom the neighborhood of Nashville,’ 
said(sordon, ** fe lived abit in the olty, 
anda good deal in the country aronnd. 
I've ween life steanmboating on the Camber 
land, and I know a trifle about bear and 
coon hunting. I've knocked about some 
inmy Ume 

**And what's your lay now 

“TIT don't know, Stoamboating, if [ can 
That« what brung 











strike a good berth 
me ber There's sowe fine openinyes on 
the Mins isaipypt 

oy at pokor, andl wack, waid ¢. les 
pre 

Gordon laughol, yet did not deny the 
impeachment Ile wished these men to 


t 
take the view of bh character which they 
appeared dinprone dite, and he ‘Dp she with a 
studied dialect diffurent from hie nanal 
correct languape 

* You're open ther 


“Yes, [ve fang op my last job, and 
Im on the wing for evother, lve got a 
rifle that will flad me meat in the woods, 
andl at know how to feed myvolf in the 
rottionents, me you that I not bad 
fland 

‘What was your leat job 

“Thats my |usiness, bow I don't 


travel rognd the world with my sign on 
Ill stand whiskies, if any gon 
Hat dont ask om: 


my baok 
Ueman heres dry 
Lasiner 
“Whats the 
4 prone 
“Of course 


hare It was honest, | 


it were honest,” cried Gor 
don, with a load asseveration that did pot 


speak well for ita Lb nesty Iho T loos 
hike a wan thats« noton the «jnare? Fill 
ny, gentlemen, tt» tay treat 


* Thon Das pose your open for something 


Luiest 


“If it pay. Ihe may trast jnestion 
Honest a good Ching, but pay snot bed, 
and I don't let 1 elf out cheap 

tep out Lere fora minute, I want to 
talk to you sald Heoderson, leatimy the 
way tu the street 

We will not detai versation that 
enaael liendersou wa at ‘est very 
guarded in his languaye (; orion assumed 
tu be ubgiar deal iu L, iv al appearance 
the lijaor be beat awallowed had loosened 
his tongue, aod he male cumerous half 
admiasions which seemed ty prove that bis 
boasted huuesty was uot even skin-deep 

Henderssa wee rapidly leading him to 


the dewrod pot aod « natural was bis 
manner that Lis juestioner never dreamed 
juat he was poying @ park 


ile at length hiuted that he Knew a way 








by which (eorden of Thompson, as be 
@ mse 
~-- . 
-— 










































8  — 



















had named bimeaei! 
fitatle boaness 

The latter et once dieplayed an anriety 
to learn bow, declaring that be bad come 
down there on the meke, and was open to 
anything safe and profitatie 

Their conversation ended by Hender 
son's giving « bint of bis object in socost 
ing bim The perty wee there on « little 
speculation, be «aid, end was willing to 
take in one of two more good fellows, who 
were not afraid to teke a bit of risk forse 
eure gain 

They bad establiahed « good peying hast 
peas, that he might take « bend in, if 
agreesble What it wer would be « secret 
for the present His bonesty mast be 
tested before he could |e allowed to know 
any more 

“The first question sith me ia, the 
cash,” said Gordon * If the ready comes 
down fast and beavy, 1m your men. Td 
travel with a menegerie and pat my bead 
im the lien's mouth if it was lined inside 
with gold eagics 

* You're the man we want = lint were 
pot ready just yet. You will heave to hang 
ebout bere for two or three days, and pley 
the innocent traveller Keep mam to 
everybody bat me And dont get inte 
fights. There ere ro and ready fellows 
about bere, and I don't want you to gets 
ballet throagh your hide Keep an eye 
open for hill itleepte He bern t forgiven 
on yet. An old gambler like him don't 
line to be beat at bis own game ~ 

“1 don't look much like a feller travel 
ling for sight seeing,” seid (iordon, look 
ing down upon bis apparel, ** I had better 
pley banter « bit, dent you think?’ That 
will cover my stay bere 

“It might be as well Kee here, Thomp 
son, you're « resclate fellow \ou're the 
firet man I ever saw to cow fill Cilleapte 
You're ahbrewd, too, and bandy with the 
cards § | never saw a coter trick than you 

yedbim There are two reasons why | 
ave bad this talk with you. We want no 
man i our compeny that bhaen't got a 
quick brain and « ready hand Theres 
only one thing Ive got to say were the 
best of good fellows to » man that «roan 
to bis word, bat the man that tries to go 
beck on os hed better travel with « coffin 
foratrank We're death, sure and endden, 
to traitors.” 

* I don't keer three twists of a cate tail 
whet you are,” said (iurdon, with « dranken 
intonation. “I'm a man, every inch of 
me, and never went back on nobody yet 
Hat I don't bnow you, and I ain't going to 
boy ~ mg ine poke e ~ 

“Thats all right, men You don't 
come under oar roles till youre regular 
initiated. Bat when you get in once 

“Ob, blow all that If TI torn traitor 
Ill stand the blant I dont know how 
you feel, Mr Henderson, bat Im dry as 
a walt mackere! 

“Tm egreeat le, replied Ilendersop 
“There are some good fellows at the house 
who willempty a glass with os on this 
apectiation ot, understand, that you 
don't know anybody but me  T and you 
are pele in this Dasiness, and everybody 
Come ehead [ll wet 


might fall into « pro 


clee we an cutaider 
the berga rp 

Gordon was fer from being a uncon 
corved in this matter as he appeared 
Throngh thetr whole conversation be was 
hoenly on the alert to catch any bint which 
the other might let fall, from which a pues 
at bis object could be gained 

Hat Jack Henderson was too old a hand 
to be caupht reppitg, and the other was 
reduced to pare cot jectare as to the cha 
racter of thin speculation. That it was 
some illegal scheme was evident enongh 
And that they wanted to make a catapaw of 
him atrack him as very probable 

He debated with binwelf whether he 
asbould pot have the whole party atreated, 
for the Louteville theft, Yet this waa but 
a passing thought Hle knew one of two 
faces th: re besides that of Henderson, bat 
they were men with whom be bel bed no 
acquaintance, apd be was cnable to con 
pect them with the robbery 

lt was better to wait and learn who were 
the members, and what war the ol ject of 
the gang of whore entetence be had 
learned. If be could have them se red in 
the act of rome criminal proceeding, bis 
chapees of fastening the former crime 
upon them, @! | recovering the money 
stolen from the bank, would be largely in 
creased 

He dreaded, however, the ceremony of 
initiation at which Henderson bad hinted 
Hie disguise might be penetrated in such 
a ceremony, or be might be bound by strin 

ent oetha ebich be could not lightly 
reak afterward He had, besides, no de 
sire to expose himeelf to the Vendetta 
ppirit by which these law breaking associa 
tions secored the allegiance of their mem 
bers, and at which Henderson bad plainly 
hinted. 

It was hie purpose then to avoid directly 
joining them, if bis object conld be 
achieved by any leas direct means, From 
what Crockett bed told bim it appeared as 
if the gang bad some hiding place for the 
provecation of their nefarious designs 
And for the latter to have known this it 
was evident that it must be generally 
known throughoat that section. This plece 
of concealment it was important to dis 
cover, and be determined to mabe that his 
object, so far aa it could be prosecuted 
Without suspicion 

On their retarn to the hotel he continned 
his potations somewhat freely, rapidly be 
coming much the worse for the hqaor be 
hed swallowed At length his head, after 
some uncertain gyretious to and fro, fell 
forward on his bands, ov the table, and be 
was, to all appearance, lost in a drunken 
alee) 

The party in the room bad, by thie time, 
thinted cut comsiderably, so that only four 
ot five persons remained. Among these 
wore Henderson and the two men whose 
faces ‘:ordon bad recognised 

After calling and shaking bim to awaken 
bim, and eliciting nothing but a dranken 
groan, this party entered rather freely into 
conversation Yet so habitually guarded 
were they in their lenguege, that, aithongh 
it hinted plainly at some criminal object, 
pothing more definite appeared, and bo 
word was spoken from which the nature of 
this object could be guessed 

It was also plein thet Hrownstown was 
only a mask opon their true centre of 
Operations 
biding place was scarcely bintedat. From 
some words let fall it might be conjectured 
to lie eastward of the tuen, and abwut five 


miles away. Hat this would have been 
mere gnese work. The words might have 
omen 


had quite « different meaning 
apoke, in fact, in a sort of slang that 
largely concealed their meaning from any 
ene not versed in their peculiar langusge 

The alec per continord in anmoving tor 
pidity througbout this conversation, and 
when Hepde: son grasp d bim by the shoul 
der and brought him to his feet, he kt ered 
as if still overcome with slan.ber 

It took two of them to leed him through 
the dour and up « fight of stairs, where, 

of a smal! room, they 

op the bed as though be 
article of furniture. 
slammed bebird 
of the stupidly stum- 
lifted slowly from the pillow. 
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‘Not quite so drank ea« I look, Jack 
Henderson,” he muttered, *‘ though I bad 
to take more than wes good for me. I em 
on your track, my old friend, and if I don't 
pey you op for favors received, and with 
compound totereet, then I will quit the 
trade of thief.taker ~ 
ur meet, od in Vote 


Te « -omfinwed in wm rn ee, 


— 


A WOMAN'S VOW. 


BY MAKY F. WOODSON. 
CHAPTER XXXVI. 


am ar ‘hesy Bi Hatt 


No storms now «@ peaceful voyage, and 
Nantes, bright and joyous and noisy, as 
lrench towns always appear, lay gleaming 
in the sunshine. 

The stagger he! di red from bis 
geit, the roar of Biscey » troubled waters 
hed submded into a low moan, and Tem 
pleton looked ont opon another strange 
and fair city, without visible show of in 
terest. Ite splendid exhibitions of vert 
and what town, ly French is with 
out them bed no more interest for him 
than the children's toyshopse scrons the 
way. His appreciation of the beautifal 
wee dead, for a time at least. 

His only antiety seemed to be to obtain 
a — for Orleans, and that dune, he 
strolled inte the reading room of the botel, 
and took op a paper until the hour for de 
pertare bad arrived. 

lhere was a minute of delay at the 
depot, and it seemed to him lke an hour 
He was growing feveriahly impatient. At 
last, however, the whistle sonnded, and off 
they went at a lightning speed. At the first 
station he looked ont 

** We sre one minute and forty seconds 
hebind time,” said the oondnetor to the 
brakeman as be looked at his watch, “' bat | 
that can make no d ference of cours can 
be cantly made ap.’ 

On again, with the speed for which sume 
European routes are noted, and villages, 
farm bouses, and sunny landscapes seemed 
all blending into one picture, and then a 
crash asof thunder, lightning flashes, and | 
pothing. | 

One of those incidenta, so fre jnent to | 
American railways bad happened. There | 
had been a collision. | 

Out from the detrria where the dead and | 
dying were piled in hideous confusion, a | 
woman en! a man known to each other 
alone were the first to emerge. Of the two, | 
the man's face was by far the moat dis. | 
turbed, thongh both had been pain 
fally stanned His countenance was atill 
livid, and bis teeth chattering, when be 
helped her to her feet 

“Por Gods sake let on get on, away 
from here be cried, aa he clatehed bold 
of ber arm, and endeavored to drag ber 
The very sight of thim will kill 


alorg 
ue 

‘Selfish ' alwaya selfieb, frat and last '” | 
cried the woman, stan ping one small foot, 
and then planting it resolutely on the earth 
Do you care nothing for the sullerings of 
these poor, minerable wrete hen bere’ You 
can go on if you will, bat T shall remem 
here to belp them if Lean ‘There in noth 
ing to be afraid of now.’ 
This taunt brought an angry flush to the 
mans face 

** Whatever my vices or deficiencies may 
have been, he crclaimed, with set teeth, 
* cowardice has not been ranked as one of 
them. When we are nearly dead ourselves, 
I don't think we are in « condition to be 
helping others, Aid will come soon enough 
for the dying, and for the dead it makes ne 
difference. Hat you will have your way, of 
oonure 

Por all the attention the woman paid to 
his obbjargations, she might as well not 
have heard him She began to tear away 
the pieces of broken ooachen, and to lift 
the insensible bodies one from another 

* Are you bhamwan '* she cried, once more 
turning passionately to the man, “and 
vet can stand and look down on this, with 
ont lending a helping band If you wish 
me ever to look voluntarily npon your face | 
again, aid me here at once 

The man atill with a morose look apon 
hia face, torned to do her bidding, Some 
of the neighboring peasants, seeing or hear 
ing of the disaster, hastened to the scene 
of action, and lent a ready hand lwo 
roads bad joined bat a mile beyond, and | 
from this janction the telegraph wires 
flashed the intelligence in every direction 
Deuta were ret up in afew bours, the dead | 
were decently laid out, and the wounds of 
the sufferers were tenderly laved and 
bandaged 

Some of these people wore remarking 
npon the singular beanty of face and 
form of one of the iast victima they 
had drawn forth from the shivered timbers, 
when the man and the woman to whom 
we have particularly referred, came up 

**Good heavens! suddenly oried the 
former, who waa the first to pause, “* Ouly 
look at this!” 

* Ah, God’ he cannot, cannot be dead!’ 
The woman threw herself on her knees be 
side the insensible body She grasped the 
cold, pulseless ban 1, she tore open the 
shirt bosom stained with blood, and placed 
her ear to his breast, 

** No,” ahe oried, ‘1 thought it could 
pot be. Measieurs, life is not ertinet. Move 
him with especial care I pray you, and 
enmmon a surgeon at once. This is a man 
who onght not to die.” They lifted bim tn 
obedience to her directions, and bore him 
into the nearest tent. Her companion 
leaned over ber 

‘Are we not cheated after all by a 
passing resemblance!’ be whispered. ** It 
in hardly possible that it is he, yet he 
ie strangely like 

“It is be, ard no other,” she retarned, 
half angrily. “Are there two faces in the 
world hke that, think you’ No. I would 
know him amongst a million. | sball hnow 
him on the jadgment day. 


She seized the coat, which the surgeon | 


| was drawing off, and — into the breast 
pocket, drew forth an envelope. 
“See " she oried, to ber companion 


*** Farle Templeton, English. That is bis 


peseport Does it satisfy you?” 

Her dark eyes were fited, with a look of 
eager intensity, on the surgeon, as he be 
gan slowly to examine the wounds, after 


Yet the locality of their secret baving anclosed the set teeth, and poured | 


a few spoonfals of wine into the moath 

** Will belive? she whispered, hoarsely. 

The surgeon glanced up at ber inquist 
tively. 

** Wil be live!" she repeated. 

“It rests with the good God,” he re- 
sponded, solemnly. ‘The chances are 
ten to one egainst bim. If his internal 
injaries be pot greater than the outer he 
may revive. Natore mast lend a powerful 
help to sctence, or be is gone.” 

Bhe took ap ber position beside bim, 
holding allernately basins of water, sar- 
gical implements and bealing dravgbht«. 

He is Eoglisb,” said the doctor, con. 
tewrieting bis face with growing interest 

Yaa.” 

| * aud you, mademoiselle >” 

“1 am hie countrywoman,” she replied 
im French. “1 have shundart means, and 
if von save him your fortane shall be 
made 


“Taeball do n» y beet 
need shilfal nursing * 

* That he shall heave, she replied. And 
she kept her word. lay and night, through 
@ raging fever and delirium, she aod the 
man who accompanied ber were at the 
wufferer's side, ready to administer stima 
lante or sedatives as required, and report 
ing every change 

‘Thad fancied ber a romantic young 
lady,” thonght the doctor, as be bad time 
to watch ber motions, when the patient 
hed begun to mend. ‘ Yet it seems the 
sinister lovking little fellow who escaped 
with ber isherhusband. It is not a rela 
tionship? Well, monsieur the hasband isa 
fool’ or he bas an Englishman « stomach, 
to be turned at nothing. In my country 
the patient had better be dead already, 
where saoch a show of interest is manifest 
ed, for it wonld result in coffee and pist |s 
as nvon af the latter conld bobble abeunt. 
Married monaieur for bia money, I guess, 
and hea given ber heart to the other, be- 
cause she could not help it. Well, be bas 
a face that nine tenths of the women in 
thie world will go mad about. Pity they 
can't be rational ” 

Before the patient was entirely ont of 
danger, ‘‘ wonsieur the busband” seeme:! 
impatient to pursae bis journey 

** I will not go and leave him to the mer. 
cles of strangers,” abe cried, imperiously 
* He must live on yet. I say again, you 
ean go if you will.” 

This always seemed to silence him. 

** Peate!" muttered the doctor, “ be is 
henpecked, and yet he bas the face of a 
Catihne. Look well to yourself and hand 
some lover, my lady, if he shoald re 
ouver 

When the sunken eyes of the patient 
had assumed a rational expression, and he 
could begin to whisper intelligibly, the 
lady left her post anda hired nurse waited 
in her stead. A few «lays later she settled 
the doctors bill in person, and bade him 
good bye 

“ And you have noteven been in toreceive 
Monsieur Templeton'’s thanks,” be said, 

** Hin thanks!” repeated the lady, with a 
curious amile “If you have given any 
attention to physiognomy, tell me if that 
men's face would indicate that he had 
ever had one kind or generous emotion in 
his life?" 

** | should think so! yea,” be answered, 
harriedly. 

**The more fool you!” cried the stran-. 
ger, angrily. ‘ Bat,” she added, hastily, 
“DT beg your pardon. I will not speak of 
my thauka, for you bave my money to pay 
you for your trouble, Your patient does 
not even know me. Adieu.” 

‘Stark mad '” muttered the surgeon. 
** An mad asa March bare; for there bas 
not been a single evidenoe of Christian 
philanthropy about her,” 

When Templeton wan scarcely able to 
sit op in hia bed, be bad struggled to his 
feet and drawn on bia clothes. Tbe sar 
goon locked at him aghast as he came in. 

*T must be on my way to Paris’ mat 
tered Templeton, with parcbed lips 

* Por what, sir? To order your ecfiio 
in person 

“My business ia my own,” anawered 
Templeton, potalantly, ‘' Bat auch am it 
ia, it mast be attended to.” 

The surgeon thought the strange lady 
mnst have a «park of reason abont her 
after all; and that the man before bim had 
ho gratitude 

* Bir,” be replied, firmly, you have 
been a great deal of trouble here, to me 
avd others who were hind enough to narse 
you, and our lives are too short, and we 
have too much to do to care to waste so 
much time in vain, You would never 
reach Orieans alive 

Hat Templeton was already in too mach | 
pain te reply, and ere the doctor conld 
help him back to bed, he had fainted, 

The next day he ascertained that in the 
confasion of the disaster his pocketbook 
had been lost or stolen 

** Good God !" he cried, in agony, ‘and 
you tell me to day is the 21 of March, and 
I am thin far from Varia, with bills to 
settle and no possible means of journeying 
oo?” | 
The surgeon explained to him the kind. | 
ness of one of hia countrywomen, who — | 
though an entire stranger, as she affirmed 

had norsed him so faithfully, and bad 
left money in case of a relapse to pay for 
other expenses, 

**God bleas her'” be cried, ‘ whoever 
abe may be! I bave bad at least one vol- 
untary kindvess done me by a woman.” 

Well for him, perbaps, that he could not 
dream of the bitter, relentless hatred that 
had led to * this one voluntary kindness.” 

In the evening he begged so earnestly 
for a sheet of paper, that the surgeon 
could not refuse him, The latter wrote at 
his dictation, an earnest request to James 
Harryoourt, to draw from the bank at 
N __ the amount of enclosed draft, and | 
to besten with all speed to meet him in | 
Varia at the ‘* Hotel de Londres,” at least 
by the vdof April, He would connt on 
his {riendsbip with a confidence that could | 
admit of no doubt, He signed both letter | 
and draft with bis own hand, and knowing 
them to be mailed, grew more composed. 

On the 26th, be could be prevailed on | 
no longer, and proceeded as far as Or. | 
leans. llere be had a alight hemorrhage, 
from the too early exertion, and was com 
pelled to lie over until the Soch On the | 
evening of that day, Wednesday, he) 
reached Varia ina state of utter cibane- | 
tion, alone and without money. 

He presented himaelf to the keeper of 
the English botel, represented hinivelf asa 
sufferer from the late disaster, to whom 
money would be sent from Pogland in 
three days and requested to be taken in 

The landlord looked at him one moment, 
and ordered him to be shown one of the 
Neat suite of rooma 

Again ordering stationery, he wrote upon 
a sheet of paper 


**Earle Templeton, 
ih N 


bat he will also 





** Pogland 
** Hotel de Londres, 
**Reom tf 
* Marek Jvuh, 1s 
And directing to Don Sebastian Alvarez, 
dropped it into the mail, and took to his 
bed 


CHAPTER XX\XVIL 
INSULT AVENGED, 


True to the trast imposed in bim, James 
Rarrycourt arrived in Paris on the /1 of 
April. He was shocked beyond measure 
at Templeton’s wan and haggard appear- 
ance, and epjoined apon bim to keep to 
his bed closely for some days to come, and 
permit him tot ot all busi He 
foand a rkilful physician in attendance , 
and when be felt sure that it would not 
fatigne him too much, be drew from Tem. 

| pleton, by degrees, the incidents of his 
painfol disaster. The latter was as inte- 
| resting and perhaps more freely talkative 
than be bad ever seen him. 

In the morning @ hectic spot burned 
apon Templetons cheeks, and toward 
| poon he requested « dose of morphine of 
| bis physician. When the doctor bad given 
| \t and retired, be got up ard dressed bim- 
| self with great care. 





| directions concerning the child of my late 


This in the excess of madness x 
claimed Harrycourt, impatiently * You 
bave a high fever at this moment. One 


would suppose that you bad an appuint- 
meot to be married this eveniog 

** I bave an engegement to which I have 
looked forward with an impatience that 
few bridegrooma have ever felt, replied 
Templeton, with a grim awile 

While he spoke, the bella from an ban- 
dred steples chimed ont the bour of 
twelve, and as the last vibration died 
opon the air, steps were beard outside his 
door, and the servant in sttendance in 
trodaced 

** Monsioar Jean T’aul de \ 0x 

Monsieur De Vaux business was quick 
ly explained 

He came in behalf of his particolar 
friend, lion Sebastian Alvarez, to have the 
weapons, hour and groandsa indicated 
Monsieur Ihe Vanna maoner indicated « 
thorough scyoaintance with every slight 
punctillio of the * codes” of etiquette aud 
** honor Yet Barryoourt starved to his 
feet, very mach with a look as though be 
were inclined to kick this polished intrader 
down stairs again. 

lempleton laid an iron grip upon his 
asbhoulder 

**Monsieur De Vaux,” said be in hia 
smoothest accents every particle of the 
feverish excitement of the past day having 
vanished —*‘ let mo introduce to your ao- 
quaintanoce, my friend, Mr. James HKarry- | 
court, and let me suggest, in bin presence, 
the eastern corner of the Hoia de liou 
logne, pistols, and as svon as possible. He 
will go with you to arrange the ¢xact spot.” 

** hy St. Danstan, no!" blurted wut Mar 
rycourt, roughly. ** No, Monsieur De Vaux, 
though you had a thousand French airs, | 
I would tell you, thie man was crushed in 
the Nantes (/rieans accident, ten days ago; | 
and for a long time was thonght to be 
dead. He bas been out of bed one boar 
agaivet the command of bis physicians 
and that as I now see, only to meet you. 
It would be abetting in a direct marder. 

Templeton was evidently annoyed, buat 
the Frenchman s exquisite politeness was 
not one whit distarbed by Barryoourts 
blunt enthosiasm Hie bowed to hia) 
friend's adversary with evidently increas. | 
ing respect. | 

**T can say, with confidence, for Mon. | 
nieur Alvarez,” he replied, smoothly, | 
“that if Monsieur Templeton's recent | 

| 


misfortape renders him in any manver 
‘hora de combat,’ the engagement can be 
fixed for any fature time." 

“No!” said Templeton, firmly. ‘* Mon 
sieur De Vaux, I thank you, but my answer 
has been given. Larryoourt, you see my 
baud is as steady as your own, Don Al- 
varez will have no advantage which he 
would pot possess a month six months 
hence. This engayement in one of too 
long standing to be deferred , aud it must 
take place this evening, or wv adversary 
may post me in every town in lurope asa 
coward,” 

The stern determination of look aud 
words, told Barryoourt unmistakably that 
every objection which coald be raised, 
would be worse than useless in the matter 
and therefore, however unwilling he might 
be on Tewpleton’s account, there were the 
oply alternatives of a perpetual dissolution | 
of their fmendly relations which would 
not then prevent the duel, or an anhesitat 
ing comphance with the other's wishes. | 
Of the two evila, he considered it the part | 
of true friendship to choose the latter; and | 
soon after, with visible anxiety in every 
feature, took his departure with Monsieur 
De Vaux 

It was an hour or so later when he re 
turned to Templeton’s rooms, and found | 
the latter seated at an open window, writ 
ing af COM iMRe de i anewne o bi 
do in his ettice at 2 Ile looked up, 
pointed the other to a reat, and continued 
to write rapidly forsome moments, Then 
he folded the document, and motioned 
Barrycourt to his mide, 

* You will take charge of this,” be said, 
“and in case of my death seo that all the 


pha he 


friend, Carroll Tressylian, are carried out. 
1 don't think IL have anything to say which 
bas not been expressed here, And now,” 
looking at his watch, ‘* is it not time for us 
to go’ ) 

* Yea,” replied Barrycourt, ** the car- 
riage is waiting, and everything has been 
arranged; but, Templeton, I should like 
to ask you one question,” and he placed 
his hand on bis shoalder. 

“A dozen, old fellow, if you like.” 

‘You will fire at your adversary, and 
not in the air this time?” 

** No foams, Barrycourt, about that. Be. 
fore night Sebastian Alvarez will be a dead 
man. He may kill me also.” 

** Good God, Templeton !" 

The exclamation broke from Barry 
court's hps in a startled manper, and he 
started back, looking wildly, incredglously 
up into the other's face. 

** What is it?” 

‘“'Thia is some new misunderstanding. 
Tell me that it is!” 

‘It is rather an old understanding you 





| sbould oall it, Barrycoart, having been ar- 


ranged a year ago this morning.’ 
“Templeton, I swear to you I woold 
have given the best ten years of my life 


| never to have known this.” 


“What, that a man can fight from a 
sense of honor and pot from temper?” 
asked Earle, with a frigid amile. 

**My God! bow much more venial in the 
eyes of God and man is temper than de- 
liberate malice!” 

** It ia principle. 
blow which I could not resent.” 

‘And you have waited for the expira- 
tion of your oath to try to take bis life 
for it?” 

** There can be but one answer-—-one re- 
taliation, for such an insalt.” 

“One word more, Templeton, in Hea 
ven's name. When you were devoting so 
much of your time to practice in the shoot- 
ing-gelleries, it was not for this?” 

** Only for this, Did he not tell me he 
was the best shot in Earope?’ 

To Barrycourt these unfeeling, bratal 
| words came like a thunderbolt. His de- 
yotion for the man before him had been 
supreme, for the reason that be had con- 
sidered him above all ordinary weaknesses 
|or passions; and pow to feel that the 
other was about to attempt a great crime 
was more than he could beer. 

** Templeton, Templeton,” he cried, **it 
will be nothing leas than murder!” 


| but by the weary, saddened glance of re- 


| leas wretchedness, and alas, too often of 


| definitely protracted ; Lut to the lover of 


|}number of hia fellow-beings, he had re- 
| moved to London. He had been repaid for 


The man struck mea) 


| could procure.t was altogether a circam- 


saw the cold smile on his lip, the gleam of 
deadly batred in his eye. He woald almost 
have given another decade of bis life to 
bebold a syaad of gens d armes rashing up 
at the moment, and secretly cursed him 
self for not baving lodged information 
ageinet them at any cost. 

“Teo!” 

Oply a gay bird swooping shove them 
and the beating of Barrycourt's heart was 
almost audible to De Vaux as he looked at 
him ip silent contempt. 

** Three’ 

Toere was the wave of a white death 
rignal in the air, instantly followed by the 
shar), simultaneous report of the two pis 
tole , and the surgeons and seconds looking 
eagerly, saw both men measuring their 
length npon the earth. 

De Vaox and hia ysician hastened in 
alarm to Alvarez. He had fallon apon his 
face; and as they lifted him, the dark red 
blood was seen gushing from bis breast 
and staining the grass at their feet. 

“Ob, Olave, my darling! this will break 
your proud heart. Doctor, be Vanx. lift 
me—I am dying.” And he fell back in 
their arma a corpse. 


Tewpleton was also bleeding profasely, 


and bad pot spoken at all. 


never been verbose 
feelings were concerned, and she had 
astonisbed him by an equally brief 

I do not want thanks from you,” which 
hed soanded like the very concentration of 
bitterness, and bad burried from the room, 
nor bad she returned until he wae again 
unconscious. 

He made no similar attempt after thir, 
and she was as aniformly silent. Bat 
sometimes the half-mouarnfal, half-malig- 
nant intensity of her dark eyes worried his 
increasingly trascible temper, until in a 
sort of delirinm be would wish her a thon- 
sand miles away, or even “at the devil,” 
to be rid of ber presence; but, strangely 
enough, be gave no expression to these 
thoughts. 

Un one ococasion the portly sargeon in 
charge, with the pompons dignity of bis 
station, had undertaken to congratulate 
her on the conspicaons aid she had ren- 
dered in restoring their interesting patient 
to life, but she had cut him short with the 
balf-angry rejoinder — 

‘Tam paid for my services, as you are 
for yours, though in a different way. I 
have saved his life, you say, and I would 
do that again, at any sacrifice to myself or 
| others; but I would not have assuaged one 


where his personal 


That night two telegraphic dispatches | pang—I would not have had him suffer one 


passed over the lines—one to Kerlin, and 
the other to Don Juan de Alvarez at Home. | 
Both were worded alike — 


**Don Sebastian Alvarez was killed this | 
evening in a duel with an Englishman, | 
who is also reported dying. The remains | 
of Alvares will be forwarded at once to | 
Berlin. 

* Parts, 
~ 20 P.M. 


1s 


“April 31. 


CHAPTER \\\VIIL. 


STIL’ ON THE TRAIL, 


‘The reader will please permit us the pri- 


| vilege of the novelist, and allow us to pass 


hurriedly over a period of sixteen yeara. 
To the young who look forward with 

eager expectancy to the consnmmation of 

life's hopes -bopes that never are to be 


| realized in this world—#ixteen years may 


well appear an endless immensity of time; 
trospection, how quickly is it measured ? 
ere we to chronicle intangible dreams 

those feasts of Barmecide that never can 
satisfy the hangry cravings of the soul 
disappointed aspirations — despairing, deso- 
late heartaches ; anguished nights of sleep- 


remorse--our story might indeed be in- 


incident, the time, though long it may be, 
which we propose to drop from our narra- 
tive, would be devoid of interest. 

To the characters still figuring before the 
reader, in our last chapters, these years 
had, of necessity, brought many changes 
of feciing, and some of purpose, but we 
propose to allow them gradaally to develop 
themselves in the work before us. 

To George Chester- patient, noble, per- 
severing (iourge Cheater —they bad brought 
increase of work, of fortune and of fame: 
and for the perfection of his own scientific 
attainments, and the benefit of a larger 


all his efforts in her bebalf, by seeing La- 
cile Weston arrive at years of maturity, 
intelligent, gratefal and accomplished as 
her childbood bad promised, and by see- 
ing ber extablished with a handsome salary 
as teacher in the school at which she bad 
gradnated with marked honors. Her 
mother bad died some years before, and 
ber two brothers bad emigrated soon after 
r ‘ og wae w wow suvy reported, 
rapidly making a fortane, 

To James Barrycourt, those years bad 
bronght an established reputation in bis 
profession, some lines of eare upon his 
brow that bad not been there when we 
last beheld him, and an almost yearly in- 
creasing bumber of olive-branches in the 
domestic o.rcle, 

Bat perbaps in real or legendary narra- 
tive a more complete metamorphosis had 
never take: place, than that which had 
been wroujht in the hero uf our story, 
Earle lempeton, 

Lying fer eight long, excruciating 
months a lelplews, bed-ridden invalid at 
Paris—his Ife despaired of almost every 
hour of th time—his wonderful vitality 
had enable him to rise up, despite the 
prediction f his nurses, and the expecta- 
tion of bis riends, and to recover, though 
slowly and painfully, his former vigor of 
mind and bdy. 

** What @ iron constitution!” declared 
his sargeos unanimously, when in de- 
fiance of teir probes and pills, he was 
once more fonounced out of danger. ‘‘ De 
Cassinac of )rieans atlirmed that nine men 
out of ten ould have died of the wounds 
he receivedin that terrible railroad dis- 
aster, and were every other man but 
himself, wo'd have perished on the field 
of the latenel. As an octogenarian he 
may still sme at Westminster.” 

Barrycoarhad remained at his side for 
months awafrom his wife and home— 
faithful andissiduous in his attentions; 
bat as he aerward declared to Temple- 
ton, all bis on efforts in addition to those 
of his famo surgeons would have been 
of no avail, b for the sleepless, un flagging 
vigils of an Iglish lady of great wealth, a 
Mra. Chelseavho bad taken her post at 
his side on thnight of the id of April, and 
had never derted him until he was de- 
olared out ¢ danger. Barryoourt had 
wished to réive ber with hired nurses ; 
bat sbe had rused to relinyaish ber post, 
and the surgns bad pronounced her 
worth a bunds of the best whom money 


stance so undal, that it could not fail to 
excite commeSyen in Paris. 

“IT ahbould be considered Mr. Chelsea 
a myth, and & she had formed some 
matrimouial sches on her handsome pa- 
tient,” Barryoot had lightly remarked to 
Templewn whee latter had commenced 
to improve, **™ it not for the fact that 
I have seen anéonversed with her con- 
sort; as anprepessing a fellow as you 
would be likely meet—bas never looked 
me in the face y and always avoids me, 
if possible—e deright hang-dog expres- 
sion of countetce. He has never yet 
been in to see y since your first return 


whit leas for all of Paria,” 

The surgeon bad asked Barryooaurt briefly 
if either he or the patient hed ever pre- 
viously known Mra. Chelsea; and being 
told that they had not, be had tapped hia 
forehead, with a slight amile on his fica, and 
had dismissed the subject. Bat after that 
his own eyes frequently followed the nurse 
| when be appeared to be giving his atten- 
| tion elsewhere. 

As soon as Templeton bad become gene 
| rally lacid, and was declared ont of all 
positive danger, she bad quietly and with- 
| ent announcing her intention dixappeared 
Nor had sbe retarned. 
When Earle Templeton had recovered 
| Strength enough to travel, he quitted Paris 
| with all its painfal associations, and set 
ont on an indefinite tour through other 
| countries. He was glad to turn his back 
|}even upon Barrycourt, and tind himself 
once more alone, when he conk! indulge 
his own morose fancies without interrap- 
j tion. At first he had experienced only a 
savage gratification, which all the pangs of 
his excruciating sufferings could not de- 
stroy, that with bis own band he had taken 
the life of hia enemy. He had felt no re- 
morse of conscience. Acquitted by the 
civil, he had never asked himself whether 
the moral law bad sanctioned his deed. 
| lis pride had required of him to avenge 
the only insult ever offered to him, and 
he had done it, done it to the full. 

When the wounds of his body were 
healed, and he had turned bis back upon 
all who bad ever known him, he had no 
idea that be carried in his bosom a fester 
that wonld fret and rankle there with worse 
than the bitterness of death, when those 
others bad grown callous aud been for- 
gotten 

‘The knowledge of bia position had come 
npon him little by little, long before he had 
imagined even in part that his destiny bad 
been wronght by Lis own stabborn will ; 
and the desolate feeling deepened and 
widened the farther he wandered, or en- 
deavored to wander, from the scenes that 
wonld recall those old associations. 

There was a helpless sense of disap- 
pointed bopes and frastrated ambition ; 

hopel of all that he had 
lost—love, friendship, fame and faith. 
The grand air-castles of a few yoars back 
were all gone, and in their place abided 
unsightly rains and wastes lying aronnd 
bim, unbroken and arid as the deserts 
through which he reamed, Yet hie grits 
uad 1n them the germ of seifoluness, that 
prevented him from ‘* sorrowing unto re- 
pentance.” 

He mourned in truth for the noble and 

chivalrous friend of his youth, the ever- 
gracious, urbane, tender gentleman, who 
had been snatched away from the brilliant 
harvests of his asefal career, and from 
the endearments of his splendid home, by 
a foul and most atrocious marder, He 
grieved for those broken hearts, so mach 
albke, and yet so unlike, thet had gone 
with seeming joy to that land “ where the 
weary are at rest,” and he fretted that he, 
too, had not been permitted to die and be 
in oblivion of such sorrows. 
A settled de-pondency fell apon him, 
from which he had no thoughts of ever 
being freed again. He wandered from 
country to country, carrying this burden 
with him everywhere. The weight of it 
at last began to crash him; he drooped 
and grew moody by turns, when he fancied 
that it would never be lightened. 

Then he an to think that he was 

ving way; t death was coming at 
ast, and that he wonld like to rest beneath 
the sod of his native town. With this 
thought he would turn back in haste, that 
bis spirit might pass away in the presence 
of some familiar object or face. ying 
again, and feeling like a second Abasueras, 
he would retrace bis route, and press far- 
ther on, from place to place, seeking for he 
could not tell what, and vainly hoping that 
he might leave something behind. 
So he passed on and roamed, like one in 
a painfal somnambalism, remote 
towns, about palaces and temples and oa- 
thedrals, listening to eminent divines and 
mighty cardinala, looking upon master- 
pieces of painting, of statuary, of every 
art; standing on battle fields, and among 
the ruins of places handled reverently by 
the pen of history or of fancy, bearing his 
crushing bardens through all, until a list- 
eeneen, — of te brooding sorrows, 
e at him and enveloped eve 
like the shadow of night. wane 
For more than two years he roamed 
objectleasly, as it seemed, from country to 
country and city to city, sometimes linger- 
ing for weeks in places seemingly devoid 
of interest, and then flashing, as fast as 
steam could carry him, by leading points 
to every tourist. The mighty and 
mountains of Asia were roamed over, and 
if those vast solitades ap to his soul, 
there was no evidence of it in face or 
manner. 
At last, he could not tell why, he tarned 
slowly back, with the same old feeling 
heavy uponhim. Through Earopean Tar- 
key and Austria, and along the vine-clad 
valley of the Danube, the Basin of Bo- 
hemia, and among the romantic mountains 








to 't think he endorses 
his lady's Nighbale 





*‘Impoauble, where the dan to both 
is acknowledged and equal. oe law is 
against you, Barrycourt, you must see. 
Come.” 

A quick drive through the gay, beantifal 
city, soon brought them to the grounds. 
Sebastian Alvarez was to be seen walking 
to and fro rather impatiently acroas the 
plateac. . 

* Only let the arrangements be quick, 
he said with a nonchalance that went di- 
rectly to the bearte of Mons. De Vanx and 
the surgeon, ** or I shall be too late for the 
train that goes to Berlin.” 

They were placed opposite cach other, 
with weapons in band, acd the signal 


“One! 
Poor rt's were inde- 
| soribable as looked at pleton, and 


ropensities. And 
she doesn't logim Sometimes I 
bave had the @notion in my head that 
she might poisabu.” 
| “An odd fas indeed,” replied Tem- 
pleton with a -pressed groan. ‘She 
bas bad opportties enough to execute 
| such a charitabbsign, I am sure.” 
| **Then Cervés should be alive to 
ta femininon WQaixote,” continned 
| the otber, bat Bjestingly,” for do what 
| 1 will I cannot @rstand it.” 

** Would you ¢ expect, if you had the 
wisdom of Sol@, to understand a wo- 
man? matteredupleton, turning away. 
a 1 suppohy thanks are at least 


ne. 
The first timet he was awake after 

this in Mra. Chés be 

some brief ¢xpfons of a formal grati- 





tranquillity blen 
chanced to strike hiw at the 


more 


at its head. Here the spell came on him, 
and he lingered—wandering aimlessly 
about. He had made Dresden his bead- 
quarters, bat each day found bim still on 
the alert, and sometimes a crypt of the 
a formed his resting-place for the 
a 

One evening, as he descended the - 
tain's side into the basin below, the beauty 
of the sa ry sudden! 


ed his attention, and impressed him pr had 


never done before, in scenes that mi 

naturally have better awakened his tetera. 
It may bave been the perfection of its 
ding with the beauty that 








tude, for in hitst of humors he had 


man. 
He reached the basin as the evening's 
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enn was lighting up the distant snow. 
capped mountain peaks with « superna! 
glow . and looking before bim, he beheld, 
above a grove of trees, the towers of some 
grand old castle. The romance of the 
place, with its associations of perhaps 
several centuries, drew even bim with a 
feeling of singolar interest, and lost in 
thought that unconsciously bad less of op 
pression than be had known for years, his 
steps guided him in the direction of this 
ancient domain. 

Aas be came more fally into a grove which 
art had belped to form, he found himself 
suddenly fronting a grand mausoleum of 
dazzling white marble that had an air of 
freahgibes in style, at obilling variance with 
the buge monastic pile beyond. Yet there 
was beaaty and splendor too—a costli- 
ness Sbont this single structure of art, 


that could not fail to strike the beholder | 


with curious awe. As be moved around 
this magnificent toml—over which the 
stately trees arched solemnly—the sound of 


astified sob made him pause involantarily ; 
figure | 


and glancing around, he beheld the 
of a young and besnutifal woman prostrate 
before the door. 

‘This too is some recent and ghastly 
grief,” be murmured, and fearing that 
his presence if observed might create 
alarm, be took « soft step ward, by 
which he was shielded from view by « 
pillar of the august dome. Standing thus 
with bead uncovered, the woman's cry 
came distinotly to his ears. 

**Ob, my God! my God! have mercy, 
and take me also. Or if I must live on, at 
least let vengeance fall on his murderer, 
and may his life be made as desolate as 
mine. 

‘There was a choking sob-—then a 
ment of profound sil , and Templ 
from his biding-place heard her as she 
arose to ber feet, and passed out at the 
little gate. When he ventured to glance 
out at last, the woman's figure was descried, 
vanishing among the distant trees. Tem- 
pleton waited a moment and then slipped 
forth. 

**Bo," he murmured, ‘‘the man to 
whom this costly shrine was erected was 
murdered—taken by a sudden and terrible 
death from the arms of his beloved. Sach 
records of crime are in every spot; and 
still the world is not destroyed, nor, as 
it would seem, have the laws of the land 
avenged this deed. May Heaven then 
answer the woman's prayer, with swift 
retribution upon the murderer.” 

He came slowly around, where the de- 
clining light of day fell apon the arch 
above the door, and there he read : 

** Sacred 
To the memory 
of 
Don Sxpastian Alvan, 
Count of Montejo and Castile, 
Who was murdered by an Englishman at 
Paris, 
‘sd of April, 1s —. 
Frected by the order of Countess Olave 
Alvarez, 
His afflicted widow.” 

Standing there, with the shadows of the 
declining day upon all about him, Earle 
Templeton read this inscription through 
with straining eyes and suspended breath, 
while the owl hovted its mocking notes in 
the trees above him; and throwing his 
armsabove his head, with a wild, uneasthly 
cry, the night came down in merey Bpon 
hia maddened brain, and be fell wpon the 
beaten earth like eme dead. 


mo- 





How he woke @p in the ghostly moon- 
shine, and fled -on, anywhere away 
from that pl though the avenger of 
blood were at heels, he did not after- 


ward know. like one accursed, he 
wandered on, until guided by some in. 
stinct, intuition or inspiration, he knew 
not what, he found himself onee more at 
Naples, prostrate before the grave of the 
woman whose dying benediction 
received, while secretly cherishing 
of wurder against her nearest of bloo® 

Lying there, beneath the skies of an 
Italian heaven, with the sound of distant 
music coming like a softened requiem to 
his ears, tears, whose blessed relief he had 
not known since manhood's years had been 
upon him, came, im the mercy of God, 
bursting from his t-up soul, and with 
his weary and world-stained brow pressed 
upon the earth that covered her dust, he 
wept as be bad never wept before. 

From that agony of remorse, Earle —. 

eton gathered stren once more; an 
= up, as he believed, an altered man. 

Aud altered indeed he was. Leas morose, 
he was sadder in reality than before; bat 
he remembered that he atill owed some- 
thing to himself, and the gifts with which 
Heaven had endowed him. Ail his old 
energy came back—witbout the fever that 
had previously attended it—and hence 
with a more certain promise of success. 
In the land of Dante, Petrarch, Alfieri 
and others, sublime idealities like theirs 
crowded upon him. Without form at first ; 
but gradually ont of the chaos distinct 
form began to emerge. 

It was then that the idea of becoming 


a 
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least never again to be wounded by the 
porsenons arrow of love. 

How often in our lives do we imagine 
likewise; when the shekinah of our sonl« 
has never been penetrated ly the light of 
this divine passion. 

And thus thove other years of his life bad 
passed awey 
(Te be continued in our neat, Commenced in No. 16 
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WEIGHED IN THE BALANCE. 


BY SPHIN\. 


| ‘The town clock had jast droned ont 
| three when the night bell of Dr. Stocker's 
| residence pealed through the house. The 
| physician was a very sound sleeper, conse- 


| quently the personage on the top step 
| made a second dive at the bell. A long 
| panse--then a third pall. The passing 


watchman heard some sort of a solilogny, 
probably more decided than that of Hamlet. 
After short, abrupt reminders, and long re- 
verberating peala, sundry kicks and bangs, 
he punctuated them with — 

‘Hello the bouse! Hello the whole 
family! (Jehosophat, how he must snore !) 
Ill break everything to splinters! I 
smash up everything! Hello, I say! It's 
the baker with the rolis! It's the milk- 
man! It's the telegraph chap! (May I 
be forgiven for those ere fibs. Fire! 
water! thieves! murder!" 

** Who's there?" growled the old doctor, 


* Ob, now you needn't make believe you 
don't know me, old night-cap.” Then 
making « trampet of his hands, he yelled 
*N-at To-by!” 

** Well, what do you want!" 

** I don't want nothin'—exocept that half- 
dollar you owe me for ketohin’ your horse,” 
he added, sotto vooe. 

“Tell me instantly who does want me, 
young man.” 

** Little Dan Tacker,” bawled Nat, ‘‘ and 
that mighty quick, old snorer,” he added, 
four keys lower. 

** What's the matter with him ’" screamed 
the doctor. 

** Rip-raps !" vooiferated Nat. 

** What?’ 

** Mally-grabs '” 

** Londer.” 

** Colly-wobblea !" 

** Notrifling, young man,” said the night- 
capped soulapius, drawing his head in, 
like a turtle into ita sbell. 

‘*Them's my sentimenta,—‘ no trifling.’ 
Why, it's a case of life and death —so, get 
your wig on, and hurry yourself, old boy ; 
and if I don't bang on to your old peach 
cart, my name is not Nathaniel.” 

It was some time before they started, 
and the good doctor took Nat in beside 
him, which tickled that worthy immensely, 
though he commented in whispers several 
times on the doctor's careless driving, and 
on the gait of his “‘ rat tailed, ewe-necked 
bay.” When they drove into Allen's Court 
the doctor got out, with a grant, and told 
Nat to hold the reins. On acoount of the 
mud they had stopped at the corner, so 
the doctor walked to the fifth house and 
knocked. A window was opened, and a 
wowan's head protruded. 

** Well!” said he, looking up. 

** Well!” she responded, looking down. 

Don't k me waiting here all night,’ 
he said, phan 

‘* Hamph, 
one second,” she retorted, amptying « oap 
of very cold water on his head, and bang- 
ing the window down in a jiffy. 


Nat, who came up to him on a ran. 

** Why, I told yon it was the sixth house, 
a-comin' over,” he exclaimed, between low 
giggles. 

** You didn't.” 


left!) Well, that was old Marm l’epper- 
corn that was. Gnoess she took the starch 
out of your sbirt-buzzam, maybe?” he in- 
sinnated. 

** Silence!” thundered the doctor, as old 
Tucker admitted him, and shut the door 
in Nat's face, which was vainly endeavoring 


playmaie. 


mous gray eyes, bad expended his last 
coppers at the corner grocery upon the 
greenest of gooseberries, and in conse- 


kicking like a young flea. Nat amused 


off the spectres of the night, probably. 

** Now to think of me being out here in 
a kerridge this time of night! And to 
think of old Stocker a-ringin’ l’eppercorn 
up! bo! bo! ha! ba! ha! and to think 
of that little nipper Dan a screechin’ from 





one gooseberry too many —this isa mighty 


T she'n't keep you a-waitin' | 


Almost swearing, the enraged man calle 


‘*That's what I say, I didnt (over the | 


to thrust itself in and get a sight of bis | 


quence thereof lay upon bis straw pallet | 


himself outside by low remarks, to keep | 


an author first dawned upon him. As | queer world—who knows but what I may 
naturally as he sought refreshments wren | be a-doctoring some day meself? there's 


hangered, or roamed ~—Y ¢ the fields | no tellin’, and I may be President of the | 


when restless or in need of exercise, 80 | | nited States some day, there's no knowin’. 
now he took up the pen to find *elief for | Hope Dan ain't a-goin' to hop the twig, for 


surcharged thought and feeling. 
Partly from his own experiences, a ro 


and when it was completed, be found a 
ready publisher. 


The bold, vigorous thought—from first | 


| he owes me six marbles! Get up, old 
| horse—ga lang! here! whoa! whoa’ whose 
mance was developed beneath his band; | 


a-doin’ anything to you?” 

A door banged, the physician came up 
to his carriage, ‘‘I wish you wouldut 
worry my horse—stop pailing him in so 


to last--could not fail to attract the marked | tightly!’ said the doctor. 


attention of the public, and Templeton | 


come back to his native land to find that 
he bad won a world-wide reputetion. His 


**Pooh!" said Nat, under his breath, 
“there # nothing to curb in this old rocker 
#0 don't be afraid, Pills; you told me to 


name swelled the columns of every news- | pull in, yes, sir,” said he alond. 


paper; and be was dined, and toasted and 


courted, until sometimes he felt much of | 


the old longing to fly to some remote cor- 


ner of the earth, where the bruit of public | 
Fame could never reach him, and live and | 
of unrecognized obsca- | 


die in the peace 


“Nothing of the sort; said no such 
thing!” 

‘I said you didn't,” Nat bawled; ‘‘ of 
course not, whoever heard of auch a 


thing ’” 


At last they drove up to Bayard street, | 


rity ; but the dominance of his strong will | as the wheels scraped the curbstone, a 


was still asserted; and he kept to hia post, 


and went on increasing in honors and in | 


fortane. * 

Anonymous letters, y 4, - bushel, con- 
gratulated him apon great good he 
was doing in the world; but these offered 
no incentive for farther exertions— brought 
no sweet eavor of incense to him. 
grand element of selfishness had not yet 
been uprooted from his natare. 
never once confessed the goodpess of (iod 


that what he had scoomplished, he had 
done by the invincible might of his own 
energy—and from these thoughts were 
bern a yet pride, and a haugbty, 
almost t air of superiority over his | 
fellows. The practice of his profession 
was resumed, and he was employed in 
private and national litigations. His ad- 
versaries dreaded the pungent severity of 
his satire ; aad chan io Gtlied it, the tes- 
timony of intelligent and trathfal wit- 
nesses was often falsified by his rapid, re- 
morseless cross-examinations. In this way 
he had many bitter enemies, and bat few 
warm personal friends. | 

Beautiful and eminent ladies began al- 
ternately to smile and to sigh in his pres- 
ence; bat he emiled back in his sleeve at | 
them, and went on his way rejoicing that | 
for the remainder of hi« life, he was at 


He had | 
| exclamation 
in all that be had realized. He believed | 


dark figure arose. 

‘* Now who on earth is that’” muttered 
the doctor, ill-pleased at the prospect of 
paying another nocturnal! visit. 

**A bammer, I should say!" said Nat. 


Indeed, there was something carelensly | 


poverty-stricken in the loose, shabby fit of 
the clothes discernible in the clondy 

it; bat the old doctor caught a 
certain lordly gestare of the hand, and an | 
bim. 

‘* Sir?” said Nat, in response to it, and 
leaning out of the carriage. 

‘* Drive on to_the stable, boy'” be re- 
plied, sharply, as he tarned with an an- 
willing nod toward the advancing figure. 

“* Well, you're back again, I see!” 
said, pulling out his dead-latch key. 

** Yes, father, and back for better pur- 
poses, I hope, sir," the man replied with a 
deep sigh. The sigh was re-cchoed as the 
doctor pashed back the front door admit- 
ting them to the dimly-lighted hall. 

**How many times have I heard that be- 
fore, Leighton Goddard ?" said Dr. Stocker, 
sternly eyeing the tall, shabby figure be- 
fore him, with one very handsome hand 
resting upon the balustrade. 

** Let me tell you, sir,” the other com- 
menced, removing his hat. 

“No! no! I know it all! put ont the 
light - come to bed, you'll find one made up 


he 


in the #pare room, I presume, | don't want 
to awaken Filna, she's very tired! 

* Tam awake, ancle '" a voice exclaimed 
at the head of the stair. ** Is it Le.ghton ?” 
she asked, bending forward. 

** Yeu,” said the doctor, 1 suppose be 
can go in the spare room /” 

“If you wish it, bat bis own room is 
ready, it always ia.” _ 

Her hand was grasped suddenly; the 
poor owner's heart was throbbing violently, 
the last sentence was the only welcome be 
had received. It waa the dieu of the 
prodigal son, only in this case the relation. 
ship was a step removed by his mother's 
second marriage with Dr. Stocker. He was 
a boy of thirteen then, and the doctor's 
pet, the only child of the house, and 
the physician had relied upon as « 
for his old age. Bat then all that 
passed, as they both knew, and worse than 
an utter 
wowan he 


greet her, 


ome he stood near the | 
, not daring scarcely to | and the patient, hopeful words to her 


no aki to serve you, as faras lam con 
cerned, will be wanting. I say, go down 
town now and see about getting your basi 
nese started as soon a6 poesille, and, dear 
cousin, look up, not around you when 
you begin '” she almost whispered 
Inepirited by her encouragement, and 
perbapes misled in the thought that shook! 
“bat no!” he 
“TU wait for that bow dared 
I make such « proposition now?” he 
asked of himself, and acting upon the im 
pales of the moment, he pat on his hat, 
and suited the action to her words, 

The next day, as Dr. Btooker was driving 
| wp Arle street, he saw the well-known tin 
up in its old place “ Lighten God. 
Counselior-st- Law,” and people bint- 

remotely to know whether at 
might be any dependence placed 
> a nility of its owner. To 

Edna's words for her cousin, 


| unele, her own anxiety and many saori- 


** Edna, ene word,” be whispered on the floes, would not convey to any other mind 


landing. 


** To-morrow, Leighton ; good-night,” she | fal, strugglin 
| said, passing on, and ligh’ the old doe t-4- phy Sm 


tor to his room. Bat when she went up to 


who has never known this aching, doubt. 
of ite mean. 
into sum 


mer, and the summer into au- 


ber own apartment it was not to sleep, but | tamn, and the frost tracery of the early 
to ait down im ber old place by the window, | winter left its @iamond hieroglyphics on 


and to think as she hed 


and over again. What was it, 


done many the window 
a night before, the same thing over | cheered by 


Leighton Goddard, 
ly tmoreasing ococupation, 


bat | was rising rapidly in the esteem of the 


to review her anole’s patience, his well-| doubtful public; the doctor was unbend 
ethanated patience, and I.sighton’s broken | ing gradually, and Edna | eane, invigorated 


promises. A lawyer, with talents that 
many would envy, a presence t and 
gentlomanly, a heart generoas an 
thetic, he was greatly beloved, till be 


sympa- | watehfal of her cousin. 
tailed } 


with the course things were assaming, 
began to sing at her work, and be leas 


Bat one night, bewever, when Dr 


| to stand the test of the world’s favor, | Stocker was out of town, Ieighton God 
| sinking and rising in the awift current ef dard did not come home to tea, and it was 


evil, till at length, in waters, he 
disappeared for a long time from the so 
| cusing finger of public blame. ‘That it 
| wae the story of th da did not 
| Edna Deane, as in the silent night her 
heart bled for his unworthiness; and yet, 
| my fellow-oreatures, there was a bitter 
| protest against all nncharitableness she 
| thought, in the fact that his father drank 
| before him. No one but her God and the 
*‘recording angel” knew what she had 
| done to save this man; how she had for- 
| given bim not only seven times but seventy 
|times seven. How she had | 1 him 





(3 


midnight when Fina opened the door 
him. She uttered no reproach. Ah, 
friend, how could she? What ia there to | 
say, when the dead alone are so often ac 
countable for what the living have to! 
bear? Had he not tried—had he not «no. | 
ceeded for a time —bat when the frenzy of | 
thirst him he yiekled to it, as 
the wavering mind yields to lanacy, as an- 
soand being yields to epil or any other | 
disease. Nhe took the nerveless hand and 
looked up into the intensely pale face with | 
ite dim, melancholy, averted eyes — for one 





| money when he was penniless, hid his 
| weakness when he wan past doing it for 
| bimaelf, prayed, when the meaning of 
| prayer was lost to bim, encouraged him 
| when gthers discouraged, defended him 
| when he was almost beyond defence. Is 
| it any wonder he loved her’ Is it any 
| wonder he clang to her as a drowning man 
clings to a ropa? Is it surprising that in 
his weeks of abstinence, when he grew 

| dimly to regard himeelf as an honorable 
| man, answerable for hia expenses and for 
| his actions, that in his repentance he wor 
| shipped at a abrine where there was the 
| ** charity that enffereth long and is kind ;"' 
| where there were great, strong, helpfal 
words rained down upon him, and two 
true, compassionate eyes meeting bis, 
when the world’s back was turned upon 
him? “Bat the night was far spent’ — 
for both in their misery of retrospection, 
and the morning dawned almost too fair 
for painfal eyes to open upon, When 
Leighton Goddard enter/d the breakfast 
room there was no trace of the shabbinens of 
the eveningattire. Edna, poor girl, bad with 
carefnl bands laid a new suit and nice linen 
on the bed, so that ber cousin might appear 
his best in the uncle's eyes. The doctor 
hardly looked op from his newspaper when 
|he entered with his old, habitual easy 
| grace, and clasped his cousin's outatretob- 
ed hand, She saw, with a wildly beating 
heart, the renewed hope for himaelf and 
for her in hia face, but with her wide ex 
perience of hereditary sin, she knew it 
was but a brilliant ember shooting upward 

a gleam of falxe hope, but she covered all 
| this thinking with a warm, beantifal smile, 
| and he sat down gayly, awaiting patiently 
| his step-father's notice. 

** Well, Leighton,” said the doctor, after 
atime, ‘‘'what do you intend doing for 
| yourself this time ?” 


| t only; then watched him ascend | 


the stair, It was not the step that fal 
terednay, these are the men who live a 
brilliant flame of youth, beanty and mind, 
and die of brain-diseases young. He knew | 
enoagh to turn and read her coantenance, 
bat he said nothing. 

Theres no knowing how this commence. 
ment might have ended, had she not con 
cealed it from her anole, and surrep 
titiously sent nourishing food down to his | 
office daily, to prevent the gnawing crav 
ing for stimulus. No one dreamed of the | 
misstep business awaited him on all 
sides—and yet once again in the winter it 
happened; and in one night he spent all | 
he had made in three months. 

The following summer Dr. Stocker died, 
leaving all his property secured to his 
niece. 

A week after hin death, Leighton (iod 
dard met his cousin as abe was coming in 
from the garden. 

** Edna, let me apeak now, there is no 
one to take care of you; we shall be sepa 
rated from this moment, as I must go to a 


hotel. So I must speak today, Tell me, 
if there is any hope for me. Do you love. 
me?" 


? 

She stood before him in her sweeping 
mourning robes -a woman pure as ea li i 
but her great love sent no blashes to her 
cheek. She knew of women who talked of | 
marryin 
sult in n 
be jast the opposite. ven while he 
talking, she knew he was trying to hid: 
the fact that he was again sinking in the 
andertew that was strongly, swiftly car. 


men to save them —buat the re- 





of eternity, She knew no love of hers 
conld ever save him; no life-long 





nionship of hers could meet and o 
throw the inborn enemy of his higher na. | 


ture. And oh! how she prayed as abe | 


| The young man flashed distressingly, | stood there! 


| but he recovered himself snfticiently to 
| answer 

| ‘*IE thought of opening my oftice again, 
sir, in Arle street.” 


The doctor smiled contemptnonsly, but | you! 


his brow soon clonded. 


| 


** There's one thing I'd have yon com. | 


to remain, and not an hour longer 
understand ?" 
} it tw 
There was an uncomfortable panse, 
| during whic 6 doctor finished bis coffee, 
and departe his morning round in si- 
There was a still longer ailence be 


you 


| lence, 


fore the two who remained spoke. Leigh. 

ton’ fant was ontonched, anda hope 

le et shame weighed hia eyelids 
. t his gayety returned when F.dna | 


a Eating nothing is a poor beginning, 
Leighton.’ 
He understood the significant kindness 
of the remark—he even tried to drink 
|cream and sngar in his coffee, lest she 
| shonld suppose the strong essence wana 
mere substitute for the brandy he could 
not procure, as is so often the case in in 

| temperance. 

Aw the servant entered, they crossed the 
hall into the doctors little study; as 
Iwighton closed the door, he exclaimed, 

| with his delighted eyes rewting gratefully 
upon her 

** Edna, darling, you are lovelier than 
ever—oh, if you knew how intolerable 
these long months have been without you 

but you don't and you never will ! 

She had drawn back a little, her face 
paling—her heart and jadgment battling 
as they had been all along, but her reso 
lution was taken and yet she was warding 
off its utterance. 

**Let as talk about the office-opening, 
consin!” be attered the list word pur. 

| posely, bat he did not seem to notice it, 
as he drew a small ottoman and sat down 
upon it at her feet. 

‘Do you think I can get anything to 
do *" he commenced, nervously. 

“I've no doubt of it!” she said, cheer- 
fally. 

** Bat, Edna, every one knows me bere, 
and yet I could not stay away from you 
longer. Maybe I can stick to something 
with you to look up toto work for —and, 
E-dna-—-don't torn away! don't! ob, listen 
tome if I ancceed, will youtrastme wiil 
you be my wife’ Do you know I am a new 
man’ I haven't touched a drop of liquor 
in two months, jast think of that!" be ex 
claimed, in great glee. Bhe tried to speak 
He seized ber hands. ‘Say whether you 
consent to marry we or not; you luve me, 
Edna, don't you 7’ 

Love bim, could any woman love him 
more ?—aye, she loved him too well to 
ever marry him. She had no time for 
self-pity now, that would come in the lone. 
ly hours of the night —so the brave beart 
bashed its agonized claim into ita deepest 
recesses, and rebounded to answer for sac 
rifice, a love in itself whose depth it takes 
a Christ to comprehend. 

** Now, Leighton, you know it in best to 
show your father a practical intention ; and 


** Leighton,” she said, at length, ‘I love 
you as a friend who would lay down life 
itself for your reclaiming. As a wife, I 
should perhaps fail therein. God keep 
I moat live solitary I oan live for 
yon, if not with you.’ 


* Take that back and so help me (iod, 


Poor Dan, a thin little mortal, with a | prebend, sir-you remain ip my honse I'll never let another drop tonch my 
wee face, a wizon little pug nose and enor- | just #0 long as you prove yoOrself worthy | lips!’ 


Bat she stood atill, grew weaker and | 
whiter ander hin entreatingly sad eyox 
then she leaned forward but drow back | 
agein with acute rememberance of her | 
daty, and passed away from hia sight an 
ateadily. 

. 


. . . . 


Years went by. He tried again and 
again to keep hia word, and failed. And 
the ann rises and sets on their days of on 
durance here, as one day it will arise in 
untold glory in a world where tem) ‘ation 
in not, where there is *‘ neither sorrow nor 
crying,” and where former things shall 
**bave passed away.” 

— 

€f A Springfleld girl threatens to soe 
her father for breach of promire. She 
says the old gentleman first gave hia con 
sent, and then refaxed to, and that her 
bean, having got tired of waiting, has gone 
after another girl 

S@ A Sunday school teacher of many 
years’ experience has arrived at the con 
clusion that the only way to keep an infant 
class perfectly «quiet, ia to supply each 
mewber with unlimited quantities of mo 
lannen candy. 

Sf A Veoria letter carrier, after walking 
nine miles and delivering the same letter 
to 17 men, none of whom would receive 
it, sat down on a fire plug and wept be 
canse Pocahontas was such « fool as to 
eatoh the old man's war clab. The letter 
was directed to Mr. Smith. 

€@ The Kassian Grand Duke has been 
ordered by bis father to take another tour 
aronnd the world 

€@ In Liverpool, the other day, a man 
amashed a jewellers window in order to 
get into jail. He said he wan starving, 
and had been refused admission to one of 
the workhonses. 

&@ Exhibitions of human monstrosities 
or deformed persons Las been prohibited 
in Japan 

SM Tears of rage and mortification 
coursed down the cheeks of a newly-mwar 
ried lady in inom, recently, when she be 
held the presents given her by her father 
They consisted of a wash tal, ate, three 
flat-irona and a collection of baking dishes 
and sancepans. It was not their valae #h 
despised, bat the meaning they conveyed 

€@ A remarkable instance of the in 
flaence of discipline in the Kassian army 
ws said to bave vecurred recently at af 
in the amall town of Bardosek, where | 
bonses were burned. A sentinel who was 
on duty, having been forgotten, remained 
at his post. Hin wateb box was consumed 
and bia clothes were already on fire, when 
& corporal arrived to relievehim. The Fu 
peror, apon bearing of the circamstance 
nent the man fifty roubles, decorated bim 
with the Order of St. Anne, and gave in 
structions for him to be made «a not.com 
missioned officer. 


| sured by » French acientist, and found to 


eases out of ten, she 4 


rying him out with the tide, into the ooean | 


ITEMS OF INTEREST. 


Sf A Reading couple celebrated their 
gollen wedding on Cbristmas dey 

Sf An Alabama oditor offers to name 
bie baby after the patron who will pay his 
sabseription the longest time in advance 

The model woman lives in Des 
Moines, lowa. She is now getting her 
Ofth winter out of the same bonnet 

TF lranbarton, N. H, olaime a niche in 
the temple of fame on account of the pos 
session of a petrified hog 

Sf A Kentucky lady recently recovered 
+) om) damages from an inconstant lover 

@@ The Salt Lake Tribane lately re 
ceived a communication, the writer threat. 
ening to shoot the editor on sight if it was 
not published. 

© A needy men in Ban Francisco was 
recently compelled to pawn his set of false | 
teeth } 

S@ A fragal agrioulturiat in Connecticut 
recently charged the friends who attended 
his daughters wedding for their dinner 
and horse feed. 

Sf A somvambalist at Fikbart, Ind., 
lately climbed to the top of a hundred. 
foot chimney and came down safely, while | 
fast asleep. 





€@ A young lady at Athol, Mase., has a | Gace Seen made by he 
political revelations ef the last decade, 
heturel revolt af the lapee of time, have 
‘ought inte public view « multitude of new 
whose names are in every one® mouth, and « 
whose lives every one le carious to know the per 


tame duck, which followa his mistress 
abont like a dog. It escorts her to church 
on Sanday, and remains outside until the 
service is over, when it escorts her back 
home. 

“#7 At Ek Neck, Md, recently, a boy 
six years old revenged himself for the in- 
dignity of a maternal ewitohing by burning 
— his father's chaf@ bouve and straw- 
plac 

6 The residence of the ex-Imperial 
family of France at Chiselhurst, England 
in waid to have made that neighborhood 
fashionable, and to have largely increased 
the valoe of adjoining property. 

€f A ladies’ clab in London ta about 
breaking up, the members being hopelessly 
divided on the great question as to the 
propriety of using sealing-was for ordi 
nary basiness letters, 

€@ The big rhinoceros, the pride of the 
London Z ological Gardena, ia no more. 
He succumbed to a severe attack of indi- 
gestion, aud died io the bosom of his 
family. He leaves a widow and an infant | 





son to mourn hia lon, 

€@ At Montreal, recently, the large bell 
of one of the charohes relieved itaelf from | 
a atate of suspension while being rung, 
and crashed through the cclting, lending 
in the vestibule, and jarring the whole 
batlding 

A Cincinnati matron says there ta 

not a fashionable girl in that city bat would 
rather stay away from ohuroh than |: seen 
wearing « pair of single batton gloves. 

€@ A tlash of lightning was recently mea 


be ten and a half miles long 

Sf A postaloard passed through the 
West Leroy (Mich ) office a fow days ago, 
upon which was written 106! words, 
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This delightfal and barmlow: toilet pre 
paration ia undonttedly the bewt in the 
world for preserving the Skin and Dee 
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THE COMING OF PRINTZ 


{A coteny of Sweciee cotatiieies (he memetre® Gye 


share of the Devawars etm! 
Dees ean, #h 


Atty yeare before 
ottaiped mach af 


bie lan! from them joke Prints, an officer in t 
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Geoverver of the Proviee | 
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A tight of coders Teri at (he capes, 
(4 red and Wee and ovid, 


The Gag of « far end which shape 
Tie bile through marthert 

Dark thew the & at Meeslet oe 
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That '» theee somes can be, 
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toh farmers em ie, 
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Be longer through (he water rane 
The greene brine of the her, 
Preet from « lend of eprings and sune 
‘The river Grwe ite wey. 
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The Legend of a Seaport Town. 


BY CHERRY JAMES 


Our narrative dates back to the four 
teenth century. At that time I'lymonth, 
im Fngland, was an inconsiderable seaport 
hamlet, bat it gave frequent barborage to 
the Dutch traders that then stabbornly 
contended for ocean supremacy with their 
formidable rivals, the English merchant 
fleets, Among the mort notable oraft find 
ing refuge in Iiymouth harbor was the 
stanneh sbip Gotfreid, hailing from Am 
sterdam , she was notable not simply be 
cause of berse!f, thongh she waa the trim 
meet, epcecdiont and lockiest trader in riding 


gales op the sens, but mostly because 
of ber captain If once encountered, 
Captein Penwick was pot readily forgot 


ten, and particularly among all who had 
sailed him, were remembrances of 
him tenacionsly retained A great, ber 
culean giant, nearly seven feet in height, 
and with shoulders ard limbs like an Ajas, 
Lie strength wee prodigious and hia welf 
will quite as wtrong. In port there seeme:! 
po milder mannered, more harmless man 
living With and words that were 
aiways gentle there, and with never a sign 
of rr Med temper, those whe came in oon 
feet with bim pot him down in their ests 
mation for a great, good hearted, pleasant 
fellow, who posnersed too soft a nature to 
ever use his prodigions etrength for any 
other purpose than acts of kindness and 
ebarity 

Bat onoe at sea, once beyoud the aniff 
of shore brec res, the whole natore of the 
man changed, as every wailor could testify 
who had been won over by bis amooth, 


with 


au ile 


| 
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« kind master. Nothing oocarred the first 
day of bis new duties to disenchant him of 
| this belief, On the second day, « wild 
| stormy one, that ococasioned the (iotfreid 

to roll violently, the captain ordered Her 
| man to bring him some warm water from 
the cook's g to mit with his rom. He 
wes on the deck « minute after, when he 
noticed the lad ing peer him 

‘Where is warm water?” be ques 
tioned emilingly, as be saw an empty 
piteber in Herman's band 
“I fell, cromsing the deck, and spilled 
I am returning for more,” Herman 


| explained 


| “Here, my boy,” the captain added, 


| quietly, 


| 


‘let me give you « lesson in 
your feet benceforth.” 
aa the shot from « gun and almost 


keepin 
Quic 


| with equal force, bis buge fist flew ont 








| 


enave speech atd manner on shore into | 


shipping once with him and none ever 
eared to vail more than once with bim 


| brasiow of hot coala, in which several irons 


A good seaman abd an ctpert pavigator, | 


he waa, nevertheless, amoneter of cruelty 
npon bis own deoks, where he knew that bis 
own will must be aceepted by ell as ondis 
pated authority Heaides, if any felt like re 
sisting bie tyranny, the fact of his tremen. 
dous strength, aud that be was always on his 
goard against matineers, restrained them 
from making their poritions worse, Oap 
tain Fenwick, however, lke most great, 
barly, brotal monsters, visited his flerce 
outbarsts ef temper and acta of cruelty 
bot apes the stronger men of bia crew, 
bat selected the weaker and most helpless 
for bis vietimea 

On one of the Gotfried’s voyages from 
Amsterdam to Plymouth, there bad ship 
ped with ber « fir haired, handsome, 
womanish looking lad of about sixteen 
years It was the the boys first experi 
ence Lefore the mast, and, besides, be was 
faint and weak, and could evidently be of 
little service The captain, who was ebort 
of beanude for the voyage, realised this 
when he sccepted the lad with a quiet 
smile of deep satisfection after listening 
to bie story of bow he had acoompanied 
him faiber, who was « welder of iron at 


Viymoeth, to Amsterdam, in search of 
wealthy relatives living somewhere near | 
thateity, bow his father suddenly sickened | 


eid died, leaving bir penniless and among 
Strangers, and how bis one yearning desire 
Low wae to get beck to Lis native country 
apair 

Daring the fret days of the Giotfreid's 
voyrce frerman Willa, the young Englieh 
jad, offered severely ree sick besa, 
and as he at once le ame a pet and pro 
tye of the stardier meu bers of the crew, 
be was permitted to rest in hie back while 
others performed bis share of the cuties 
He therefore knew bat little of what was 
trenspiring on board, aed did pot under 
sian i the whispered remarks amu, the 
seamen that be ovecheard about the awfal 
goings on ou the quarterdeck. He bat 
just folly recovered from his sea sich peas, 
and was about to enter upon his laborions 


from 


duties before the wast, when be was great | 


ly delighted by tnformation that the cap- 
tain baa sppointed him to the position of 
bie cabin-boy, a:d wished him to enter 
spon bis duties af copes. He wae sur- 
prised, thorgb, te with what sad 
ebakes of the bead and serious, pitying 
lovks his fellow-seamen, who had been so 
hind to bim, received this intelligence. 


bee to eufl pecple around a little 
T other t there was some sort of an 
awfal fase 


fellow : 
I suspects him of puttin’ (other boy cut of 


the way.” 
Herman smilingly aarented. 
=n he ‘2 ably 
been obermed 








' 
i 
j 
| 
| 


| vitation to adjourn to the nearest inn inthe the empty mag at his head. 


‘ 


In bie brief cheerful 
before 


into the lad's face, hurling bim senseless 
and bleeding to the deck. Sernis calmly 
om bis beel, as if nothing anasual had oc 
curred, he walked away « few paces, re 
tarning to the spot as two of the 
pitying re were mervifally stooping w 


carry the anconscious form of the poor! . 


vietim away. 
“ By whose orders do you interfere with 
that creature ?" be demanded, fiercely. 


of the men was inconsiderate enough to 


aay. 
“Ha' Follow mine only hereafter,’ 
was the guar answer as bis tremendous | 
foot lean out against the r fellow’ | 
riba, crushing them in and burling bim, 
too, senseless on the deck, while his meas. | 
mate fared nearly as bed from the tyrants 


With a loud murmar of indignation the 
crew sprang tbreateningly toward the cap 
tain. Qaletly producing and levelling « 
pistol in each band, be aneeringly said 

“It is probably as well, my men, that 
we sbould understand each other at once. 
This lads father many years ago did me a 
mortal injary by marrying the girl whom 
lloved. I then vowed vengeance againat 
both, I have been robbed of it by their 
deaths, but their son lives and is in my 
a and I shall at last have my revenge 

ow, I shall make a fair compact with you 
sball not permit any interference in my 
designs upon this boy, and let me assure 

ou the punishment he has received is 
abt to that which shall follow it. while 
you mind your own affairs, you will have 
no reason to complain of my treatment of 
you, bat attempt to meddle in my matters, 
and by the goo. Mt. Gotfreid ' some of you 
will make a meal for fishes before we reach 
our destination.” 

No wan, however brave, cares to face 
certain death when he can avoid it, and 
the crew rullenly fell back from the muz 
vles of the pistole in the banda of the brn 
tal monster 

From that date, Oaptain Fenwick proved | 
himeelf capable of acta of cruelty to the 
helpless English lad, that sickened every 
heart on board bat bis own feelingless one 
Every torture, sebort of actual life taking, 
that the most pitiless nature coald invent, 
he visited opon the poor frail, blackened, 
bruised aud mangled form of the lad until 
the poor creatore, crazed by hia aufferings, | 
would crawl to the feet of hia persecater, | 
aud, hineing them, plead for meroy ‘Phe | 

| 








crew, cowed and fearful, coeastonally 
dared to murmur, bot always such retri 
upon these groamblers frow 


troek terror 


bation came 
the tyrant over them, that it 


to then, 
| 
The Gotfreid bad a stormy bat pro- 
perous voyage, sighting the gray clif_s 


Miymonth barber one beantiful 
morning when all nature was at peac« 
The demon of crelty in Captain Fen 
wicks heart seemed lashed to a greater 
fury by the loveliness around bim; and 
with a flerceness in bis eye that betrayed 
fearful things, he ordered the crew ap to 
attend punishment 

The crew tremblingly obeyed the order, 
for it was evident from the preparations 
that something more borritle than bad 
yet occurred was about to happen. A 


guarding 


were glowing in the beat, was brought to 
the main mast, and a fow moments aftor, | 
the poor, beaten, braised, disfigured form 
of the once handsome, happy Euglieh lad, 
was led op. He had been stripped to the 
waist, and suddenly there burst upon the 
horrified crew and the victim himself the | 
bellish purpose of the captain. 

The boy was to be branded’ bis tender 
flesh barnt by the hot irons ' 

A yell of agony from the lad and a deep 
moan of borror from the crew sounde:| 
simultaneously. 

** Stand back,” fleroely exclaimed Cap 
tain Fenwick, making bis appearance, ‘I 
will apply the irons with my own banda.” 

The sailors fell back, haddling together 
A quick w from one to an 
other in another instant they would have 
sprang, regardless of consequences, apon 
the tyrant, but in that instant the boy for 
ever saved them from the dangerous act 
Springing from those who bh him, he 
clambered up the mast, and along the 
mainyard to ita attermost point. Clinging 
there a moment in an awful silence from 
those below, he shouted beck. 

**Parewell forever, Captain Fenwick. 
Ke arsured if there is power in the dead to 
visit punishments on their perseoutors, a | 
merciless fate will not be long in overtak 
ing you.” 

Hold’ Hy the dends I cannot lose my | 
revenge so! A fortune to him who se. | 
oures the boy,” shouted the tyrant captain, | 
epringing mio the rigging bimaec!f 

He shouted in vain. Ere be bad finished | 
speaking, his vietun leaped from his 

ered into the see, and disappeared in its | 
eptha 





The rage of Captain Fenwick was foar 
fal when be realved that the boy was cer | 
tainly drowned, and forever beyond his 
erneltioa He paced the deck of his vessel 
hike a veritable fend and any of his crew 


eo unfortunate as to croes hie path, was | 
cortain to be the tof a ora | 
that felled him ing at his fect | 


lO crew was ever more rejoiced than | 
that of the Gotfreid as she dropped anchor 
in Miywouth barbor, The captain, who | 
was still in a flerce rage, immediately 
ordered a boat lowered to convey him 


| ashore 


The tide was just beginning to roll in 
shore as a Fenwick stepped on the 
lopg, old. peved with | 
stone, stretching from the water's edge at | 
low tide up « steep ascent to the row of | 
bhamble stone mercantile wa: chouses bor- 
dering the principal business street of the | 
old town. A few idle loungers and mer- 
chants gathered near the boat as it touched | 
the quay, recognizing the bercalean captain 
of the (sotfretd in the vew arrival, and antics- | 
peting from bim a bearty weloome and an in. | 


town and join him in a toast over bis safe | 


arrival, in scoordance with his invariable had 


custom. Bat for the first time Ceptain Fen. | 
wick failed to assume the calm, anrofiied, | 
that be considered a part | 

his sbore ; 


was certain to feel the violent effects of his | 


} 
** We follow the orders of mercy,” one | ||| 
|| 


ALIKE IN APE-PEARANCE. 


** Ob, ma look at that horrid agly ape | 
** He quiet, child, pepa might hear you '’ 


Cminp. 
Mawma. 





chagrin over hia defeated revenge. So with 
many curses, cafflung and kicking, the 
gethering crowd, who fell back smarting 
apd dismayed at this strange treatment 
from their mild, giant friend, he strode 
fiercely up the quay. lle had gone but a 
fow steps, however, when right in bis path 
he half-«tambled over one of the der 
ous iron rings fastened at intervals aslon 
the face of the quay by staunch staples 
cemented deep into Lage blocks of mason 
ry, these rings being used as a tirm fast 
ening for the cables of craft coming near 
shore to discharge cargo. Angered still 
more in bis furious rage at being almost 
thrown upon bis face by this inanimate 
obstacle, Captain Fenwick, with a terrible 
oath and with all hia immense strength, 
launched his trer 4 foot in 
its heavy boot against it. It strack fair, 
entering the ring with suob force as to call 
forth an involantary yell Of pain from the 
enraged giant , be had severely injured his 
foot by the tierceness of the blow and he 
hastily attempted to withdraw it from the 
iron 


“John Willa! Faries! who dare men- 
tion his name where lam/ What can he 
have to do with these accursed irons /” 
fairly shrieked Captain lenwick, as be 
coursed and struggled like a madman. 

* Old Jobo Willa forged aud welded the 
irou into shape with his own bands, and 
fastened it to its present place, just as he 
did with all the other cable fastenings on 
the qaay,” anawered the voice, while others 
joined in to corroborate the statement. 

Chose simple worda worked a fearful 
change in the boasting man. An awful 

‘look of terror settled on his face, and be 
; began to tremble in every limb an he 
screamed, half deflantly, half pleadingly — 

**It in a lie! a miserable lie to exaite my 
terror’ Ob, tell me that John Wil had 
no band in forging this aconrsed iron! 
lave pity on my suffering, and tell me 
true 

The people looked at each Aber amazed 
at this sadden spasm of fear ip the flerce, 
powerful captain, They «sll knew that 
John Wills, the citizen of a score of years 
anong them, and the honest welder of 

Ite atraggled and tugged, twisted and iron, who had gone from their midst to 
pulled in vain; the ring would not release some foreign country, taking bis hand- 
it. Asingle glance at the iron band aad , fair-haired boy with bim, bad made 
then at the buge foot it now clasped in a tic rings of iron that were placed aloug 
vice like grip, would Lavo convinced any | the yasy front, but what connection could 
that nothing sbort of a tremendous force this fact bave with the aceident to Cap- 

a foree compressing flesh aud erusbing tain Fenwick’ they questioned. The in 
bone conld have driven the buge wars) privoned captain heard their surmisos in a 
with its leather casing into so mmall a oom. jatiable terror, and realizing the trath of 





pass, ‘Lhe sive of the iron ring was vastly | ali be had feared to know, be more wildly 
disproportioned to the size of the ball @r than ever stroggled against the band 
broadest part of the foot, nevertheless the  boldiag bim among the fast gathering 


foot bad entered beyond this and ite flesh 
was beginning to pulp op on all sides of 
the epeireling The cod eweat of 
ayouy gathered on the face of Captain 
Venwick as be tugged and twisted bis 
limb in vain, loading the air with his wild 
profanities, and threatening direst ven 
geanoce upon the grinning csewd that in 
the meantine locked on from @ distance 
with evident amusement at the silly trap 
the captain's rage had got him into. shrank beck fear-atricken at bin frenzy and 

“Cut off thy boot, man—cuat d@ thy pbis strange words, He held ont his bands 
exclaimed a now comer, rushing | pleadingly to the boats crow that had 
upon the seene and taking inthe condition eome off the Gotfreid with him, and who, 
ee ee man at a glance. tie silent and stern, had stood aloof unpity- 
h ed forward despite the warning cry jugly ali this time witnessing (beir captain's 
of the crowd, to carry oat bis own in. helplessness. Now, they drew farther away 
strugtions, and coming in reach of the from his pleading looks, with a fearfal 
fleree captain, received a blow from bis | depth of superstitious horror and repag- 
powerfal fist that made him retreat howl nance in their faces, The spectators 
ing with pain. Kat the captain acted npon | gathered around them for an ee 
the advice thus given bim, cutting away and to these they revealed the tale of their 
the leather, and then burling bis kuife at captains horrible crnelties upon the belp- 
the crowd. A single effort to withdraw less fair-haired Loglish lad, Herman Wills, 
the poffed and swollen mass of flesh, now and of his victim's leap into the ocean to 
almost concealing the iron band claxping | escape from fleroer tortures and bis last 
it, drew forth a howl of pain from the. strange words of threatened death to his 
imprisoned monster, while for the first persecutor. 
time a look of terror settled over bis face. A deep mosen of horror burst from every 
This was deepened a few moments later | listener, mingling with the pleading ories, 
by a great wave of water washing up | prayers and shrieks of the terror.stricken, 
among hia feet. The people gathered | imprisoned man. 
around saw where the wave reached to, ‘The curse of the ma boy is 
suddenly their merriment ve way to being fearfully fulfilled inl the work 
looks of horror, as esodted up hearer, | of bis father's bands,” they all solemnly and 
shouting to the oar tremblingly declared. ‘* Acoursed will be 

‘The tide is coming in! You will be | the life of hin. who interferes.” 
drowned if you do not let us take some, The tide rolled in with a pi 
means to help you.” and ramble, reaching to ‘he sho 

**Carses on the tide curses on yon | the powerful man, now helpless to escape 
all!” he flercely hissed, frothing at the | its fury, helpless to do aught but keep his 
mouth in his wild rage. ‘ Think you I, | bead above it. Shrill above its noise came 
who have strength eqnal to a doven of | his piercing wailings for succor, his shrieks 
you, mean to be drowned bere like a dog? of agony and his wild cursings at the aw- 
I will not only show you that I can release fal fate overtaking him. Oat on the shore- 
myself, but teach you as well how I can | ward margin of the swelling tide, a surg- 
erush half of you lifeless as an end of ing mass of hamanity watched the strag- 
your #port.” | gling man without putting forth an effort 

The immense form looked like a veritable to save him. Those who wil! wonder unet 
demon capable of anything in bis madden- remember that we write of a superstitious 
ing fury, and the spectators fell back in 
fright. Bat thongh he twisted and pulled, 
though be bent all hia tremendons strength 
to the effort till bis face grew purple and 
his veins stood ont above hia flesh like 
whipeords in the agony he suffered, the 
iron band held its grasp and the foot was 
still firmly imprisoned, Resting a litle to 
regain his strength, another and another 
effort he put forth, buat all in vain 

And all this time the retarning tide was tain of the Gotfreid bad last been seen, 
washing higher and higher up the yuay in , and then -all was still! 
great threatening waves, driving back the, When the tide flowed out, hours after, 
g*ping spectators and crawling up, ap, op almost the tirst to look apon the pinched, 
the limbs of the imprisuned man, covering, horror-stricken face of the drow ned tyrant, 
the staunch iron ring and the mass of ff | wae the fair-baired Engl.sh lad, Herman 
and bone gorged into it, and piling an ins) Willa. He had been picked up out of the 
creasing flood of water each moment upon _ ocean while floating on a piece of wreck 
them. , by a veasel bound in. 

** Let us saw the iron throngh, let us| The cruel captain of the ()>tfreid was 
dig up the blook of granite that it ix an. | baried with the tron ring stall truly clanp- 
chored to,” were some of the « ling bis foot, There was vo band in ail 
offered by the crowd of people that now | Piymouth so free from superstivons foar 


waters; he wrang his honda, wept and tore 
at his bair and clothing in his wild despair, 
shrieking ont— 

‘Save me, oh, rave me! 
dered boy's carse. John Willa is reveng- 
ing bia son's death. See, I mast soon 
crown, iu mercy'’s pame Lave pity on me 

belp me to escape the avengers clutches 
{ theawfnl carse! 

the people of the town gathered there 


imfou 
Itiathe wor 


“— mightier tidal wave than any wiicb 
had preceded it, rolled shoreward., Over 
the head of the imprisoned giant it fleroely 
broke. A shriek, so wild and piercing im its 
| agony that those who beard it never forgot 
ita awfal ourdling «ffect upon their blood, 
broke above the water's roar. A few vurg- 


looked on in dee consternation. They as to be bald enough to remove it. 
all were ans by deeper revilings and —_—o 
oaths from Captain Fenwick. 


“It I bad a gill of ram to take the chill | @ Bearry.—I have come to the con- 
of thie freesing water out of my veins, I | clusion, if man, or woman either, wishes 
could burst the accarsed iron by a single | realize the full power of personal 
effort,” he boasted in bis wild ravings. | beauty, it must be by cherishing noble 

A dozen men rushed to get the liquor, , Dope and purposes; by having something 
one brought it to bim through the stretch | te do, and something to live for, which is 
of water, already reaching to his knees, | Worthy of hamanity, and which, by ex- 
and gulping it down at a single swaliow, , Pe2ding the cap of the soul, gives 
be rewarded bis benefactor by throwing | ¢*pansion and «)mmetry to the body which 

Then r. contains it. —/*ref. Upham. 
bis nerves for the immense «florthe  Curaums or Noverti.— Novelty hes 
threatened, he labored for several charms that oar minds can hardly with- 
anzious minotes, until atierly exhausted, stand. The most valuable things, if they 
he moaned out his defeat. The iron ring | have for a long while appeared among us, 





ing 





etill beld ite relentless gras) do not make any impression as they are 
= attempt is useless,” a voice from good, bat give us a distaste they are 
the amembled people as be was oid. Bat when the infuence of this fan- 
pre for another effort. “A 8. | testi 1 b is over, the same men or 





not break the band asunder, for old | things will come to be admired again, by a 
John Wills, the iroo-worker, never welded happy retern of oar good taste — Thack 
those rings for man-power to shatter.” eray. 





| ling bubbles marked for some winates the | 
, place where the terrified face of the oap- | 


THE GIRL! LEAVE BEHIND ME.” | 


het * kee! (ro ~ rene, 
“i «peeves bet wie 
Nevw faint apqe are the dietant lar 
ke mort © Oret elachowe pray 
! oh, there is one gentile tie 
bh fain would ’ 1 me 
May ilemve mnton vithw ye 
The girl | leewe behine 


as so 1 Gs my hogering gan 
(™ that tact fading shore, 
While memory meeeth upon days 
That may retarn bo mor 
MNithe deemed I that the ep- 
(rt Lowe so firm could bind ux 
Vay Heaven in mercy cherist 
The rl) 1 leave behind me 


med 


Lave! UUs the beacon lght of Lite, 
On Ketng® troabied orean 
That gilde te maddened waves uf etre, 
\od calme thetr iode commotion . 
And while ite beam doth constant barn, 
Theagh etermae and temperts find me, 
mg falthfa) soul shall ever tern 
© ber I leave behind me! 


Cue last look - ah! that billow's ewe! 
Math enatched | from my vision 

W vere all my iopdest treasures dw: iu, 
And Beanty's smile elysian : 

“till of that shore with fond rerret, 
“hall memory oft remind me, 

Nor ever can my heart torget 
Phe girl Dieave behind me ! 


Sta of my hope! thy chee 
Still o'er my path |< emiling, 

Iumine all Lite's gloomy way, 
My breast of woe beguiling ! 

And then when Larth, apd carthly care, 
And Lope, have all resigned me, 

Kind Heaven shall hear my latest prayer 

‘ For ber | leave behind me ! 


my 


| —_— 


Mrs. Appletop's Soliloquy. 


I au: Mrs. Appletop: don't suppose you 

know me, but I'm a great band to become 
| counaiean’ with folks. I love to miz 
aroand in society, and see who everybody 
in, and what they are doing; and I make a 
peint of doing #0 on every oocasion. Mra. 
Jumpap says my name should have been 
Mra. Basxybody; she says I'm not only a 


busybody, but a meddiesome one. Bat 
everybody knows what Mrs. Jam is— 
who cares for her long tongue; # just 


mad because she's not sach a useful mem- 
ber of society ax Tam. She's always talk- 
ing about somebody— that's something I 
never do; if I can't speak well of anyone, 
I hold my tongue; pity there ain't more 
hike me. Id rather Mra. Jumpup shoald 
talk abont me as she does, however, than 
not to notice me at all. I don't want to be 
nobody -—-that I don't. 

She says I know everybody's buasiness— 
aud so Ido. How am I to do my daty 
through life ans a usefal men:ber of society, 
if I don't find that out, I'd like to know ? 
Yes, | copyratulate myself this place would 
be very different, were it not for mo. I 
was born and raised here, and I take an 
interest in everybody. Were it not for me, 
there would be an everlasting quarrel going 

on, I am the aniversal peace-maker. 

| When | hear anybody backbiting another, 
| I go straight to that other and let him 
| know it; then there is a meeting, sharp 
| worda, ete., and no more is beard about it. 
Once when I told Mra. Samson what Mra 
Smith said about her, Mr. Samson called 
| Mr. Sruith oat and gave him a beantif.! 
| soa-—ahe' that tanybt Mra. Smith a lee- 
! 





son—she quit ber backbiting. 

I thought a great deal of Mrs, Sarson— 
apd anybody | like 1 always interest wy- 
self in their welfare. Now there was poor 
little Floy Hart--ahe was a mighty nice 


tender little thing. I found oat from Floy | | 


she was going toe marry 
| Well, Dick was pretty good-looking, but 
Le was nothing bat a little, eld ome horse 
storekeeper, 1 knew Fioy would be carry 
{ing ber ducks to a poor market if ebhe bad 
[him, so I determined to save Floy. I 
jatadiod and studied abont it, and at last 
an idea jumped in my bead, I sat down 
aud wrote a mighty loving letter to an old 
bean of Tloy’s, making all sort of fan of 
Dick. Then I signed Floy's name, sealed it, 
and—throngh mistake, you know-—abem 
directed it to Dick. Dick got it, and such a 
rumpus I never beard of. Floy vowed she 
didn't write it; Dick wouldu't believe ber. 
Hie broke off the engagement right away 
and left the country. That was just what 
I wanted, and I knew I had done my daty. 
She joved the fellow thongh, I'm sure. 
She didn't live very long afterward. She 
was a delicate little thing anyway, poor 
girl. I went to see ber after she was laid 
out, and I think she was the prettiest 
corpse I ever did see. And there was no 
one shed more tears than I did. Dick got 
back just in time to see her laid in her 
grave, and the fellow made a perfect fool 
of himaelf. I offered him all the consola- 
tion in my power, told him sooner or later 
we all bad to go there—in the grave you 
know—and a lot more things. He got over 
it at last and went back to his storekeeping ; 
and you see if it hadn't been for me, Floy 
nid be his wife now, tied down to that 
ie old storehouse. Poor thing, shed 
better be in Heaven. 

Mrs. Jompup says I'm just as deceitful 
as I can be, too, just because I make a 
point of kissing my friends; she needa't 
aay nothing; it goes mightily against the 
grain whe. I kiss ber. it's more policy in 
me than love. I don't care three straws 
for none of ‘em, but it makes one popular, 
and what is life without popularity? 
| Goodness gracious, if there don't go 
Mra. Barton down street with young Good- 
all. It's outrageous, the way she goes 
on, what can Mr. Barton be thinking of ? 
| I'l bet be don't know it. I'll put a flea in 
| bis ear— it's my duty. They don't get on 
| lke angela, anyway. I don't see any sense 
in warried folks qnarrelling, and so I told 
| Mra. barton. 
so much of it done if some folks didn't 
meddle im what didn’t concern em. She's 
a queer Woman, 

Lend sakes! whats all that hollerin’ 
about? ‘(roodness, let me get to the door. 

‘There's always a tbonsand chairs and 
things in my way. Ob, dear! why itaa 
fight, a real fight, sachacrowd. Jve Snif- 
fleeand Tom Han»on-—knives, alee ves rolled 
up, ana coats off. Ob, one of ‘em will be 
killed, aud maybe they'll bring them in 
bere.. Did you ever? My hearts all a 
tremsable. I do wonder which will beat! 
Why what are they doing now—why if 
they haven't taken their knives away from 
‘eom:—separated them. There they go back. 
| shaw! its too bad. They're net going 
to fight after all. DAISY BURNS. 


—_—— 
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@ Loox Waris to raz Exp.—Young 
man, look well to the end. Before begir- 
| ming, loek well to the end to which this 

beginning is likely to lead ; and when once 
| begun, bave a care until that end has been 
| Consun.mated. Let not intermediate suc- 

oosses engender a carelessness which will 
cause the final accom t of the 
whole design to slip through your fingers. 

@ Derimrtiox or Gent exess. —Gen- 





Spe tee oy from the mean £ 
of oom the fawning assent of sy- 
cophants. It renounces no just right from 
fear ; Ay ey YP 
flattery ; it ia, indeed, not consistent 
it necessarily re- 
quires a manly spirit and a fixed i 





in order tu give it any 


Dick Brown. | 


She said there wouldn't be | 


Uenesa, which belongs to virtue, is to be | 


Answers to Correspondenis. 
‘ 
| ES 
Pat Youn Porrsen.—Acthors and others oftet 
eend us letters and man not fully paid. 
, ‘bese Cases ibe Department enfurces payment 
| of the a which we either have to pay, or 
| to dechne mg the letters or map pe. 
| Aulbors will also bear in mind that the Department 
now requires letter om all manuscripte— 
therefore it le often ¢ , ae it is always sealer, 
to send large packages by expresa, 

Ws cannot underta&e lo anewer questions reiat- 
| ing to the acceptance of rejection of manuscripts in 
|} this colamn, And there is po occasion of wri 
| to ask whether we will examine s manuscript. 


} iton, and we will examine it; keeping « cc to 

| avoid ail ot loss—as we do not hi . 

| svives ble fur Une eale return of man 
“Wonniny Ove,” (Philada.) We sym 


with you. Consults pt yeician--not « quack. 
cam ie pot ap nuurual one, and yes may tw benefited 
if you are patient and (aithia! in following 
metical advice. 

4. H. G., (York, Pa) aeke: “ What ] 
were the first to engage in commerce? and what 


others soon followed 7" Commerce, by which term 
ie meant the Interchange of commodt , is af Ob) 
ae the commencement of civilization. When it 


beyen i@ anknown; the oldest writings we have, 


show that it wasin a state almort as pericct as it 
now is fifteen centuries before the beginning of 
authentic profane history. The transaction 


tween Abraham aod Ephron implics a fixed condi- 
ton of trade, Abraham paid tor the teld of Mac 
phelah in silver money that was current with the 
merchanta, Hamor, the Hivite Der, speaks o: 
allowing the soas of Jacob to in land. Egypt 
wae the seat of & greal commerce forty —— 
and all the modes of trade were then ancent 
eetablished. The Phwolclans were among the _ 
ple warliest dist!nguished tn commerce, The Car- 
thagenians, |"bewicians by origin, were ale» earty 
renowned tor Ubelr commercial greatuera, 

Since replying recently, to « correspondent who 
inquired of ne which waa the largest piece of ord 
nance in the world, we have learned that a gan has 

ust been cast at the West l'o.nt foundry, «xeoud- 
ing in weight the one we named, This new gun le 
known as the Sutcliffe, and te ty 
made, Ite weight in the rough wae Ty 
It is made of iron, except that it has a eter! barre, 
four inches thick at the breech, and three at Une 
murzie, The shot will be nine inches in diameter, 
and will weigh about 20 ponnds— net ~o heavy ax 
some propectiles used by other large guna, but ex 
pected to prove as destructive, 

J. De NN. (Ohio) aske: “let, Woold you advia 
1 young lady of delicate health to learn book-keep- 
ing; would it pay ber, and eould she fod employ- 
ment readily? Yd. What course of reading Seale 
you adviee far a young lady? What books both of 
worse and poetry? Which one of Dickens's work. 
“ considered the beat? Sd. In entering and de 
parting trom church, pablic hails, from hoteles and 
thelr Moing-rooma, ete,, ete., should the lady pre- 
cede the gentleman or vice-versa? 4th, In ascend- 
tng and dea ending etailrwaye which shoul! 20 first, 
the lady or her attendant? Sth, Where a lwly stope 
ata hote! for dinner only, should ehe remove hes 
hat on entering the dining-room, or simply throw 
ot ber cloak or shawl?” let, it ie aboat th: laet 
thing we would mlvise ber to do. Her health would 
be apt to euiter still more, amd uo pay that she 
might receive could reliaburse her for the loss o! 





that. She would probably have great difficulty in 
fmling a place, and it she obtained one would not 
it. The mass to chouse from t« 





ve large 
at that it 








bewildering to decide, History, 
tally of distingulehed women—the 
riticismam, elev 





fletion and iim 





celianeous reading should form a part oft th 
coum, Amony the poets, the aoytmntance of 
Tennyson, Mre, Brownlnog, and our native writerso 
| verwe should be made, Travels and descriptions of 


slso be rom. Predrika Bro 
wal Cerace 


lastuda, ir 


scenery should 
* Tomes of the New World 
nweood's “New Life In New 
| charming works of thie character, 
we would advire every young lady t 
rohk- book and other wriunes on domestic sat 
David Coy ) : ! y some a 
the masterplece of Dickens, ii wae the euthor’s 
taverite Work aleg, Od. The gooteman aliould pre- 

lady, Hit is not possible tor Loem to be 

sbreast. 4th, The role fs tor ive ge man lo pre- 
cece the lady In ascending stairways, and to follow 
ter in deseending, Sth, [ty is best to remove the 
batalee, Ouly at restavrants is it permissible by 
the ralee of pood-broeding to retain it on ler bowl 
whon at the table, 

Rover, (Fayetteville, N.C.) askes Let, 
s great atlachmen( tor a young lady, tut 
| nest atotal strangers to her. Dhave never 
| 
| 
| 


| natura 
| te 


Tn conclusion, 


Hooke teglect 


yerfield te reparded 


nf} 
tithe 


| have 
am &i- 
wl an 
ef get 
to Write te 


troduction to her, ior do | age any «hance 
tnegeone, Would tt) 
her and declare 


imyprop@? for rar 
my tecling i@® her? wi. bho you 
war with Spain at aBeud?) dd. blow ix 
* pronounced? 4th, D@ you think Cuba 
will gain ber independence withoat the od ot scone 
other power? Sith, le the Labor Keformers a 
strong pariy in any of the States, th. What would 
be the cost_of a magic lantern, with seene= tor par- 
or entertalpment? Where could | vet one? 7 

What of my handwriting and spelling (ora oue-arw 
man who bever went to school aday? 


My 
bin m, What are ite taul's? ixt. It would 
en to write to her with ench an obpet— 
at surprising to her, we should lmagine 
| wit aving oltained an introduction, Do not, 


by your precipitancy, make it more dificult to ob- 
| tain her favor when an « op rtunity to form her ac- 
juair does ofter, If yoo are terribly in 
earnest, lay the case before some redative of bers, 
wd. Tt looks so, dd, Webster says Toes'-pe-des 
with accent on first syllable, and the e'* all short, 
sth, We tear pot very soon, Sth. We judge not, 

th. The price of a magic lantern ts from & two $24, 
according to rize and exeellence, Any dealer in 
optical iuetruments could farnieh you with one, 

th, Your handwriting (if yoa write with your lett- 
hand, as we joter you do,) is tolerable, bat if you 
were careful, might, we think, be made mah better, 
As to your spelling, you ought to spell a» well with 
hut Obe arm as with two, 

Gaecan, (N, Y,,) writes: “Can any ebemist 
| friend of yours inform me Low to eradicate a rmuk 
| oF rane id taste, some butter is possessed of f It 

net troubling you too much, I should feel extremely 

obiiged to receive an answer through your * Cor- 
| respondents’ colomn,’ Any chetical process which 
your good selves might think of, | would tea 
dispored to try.” Wedo uot believe in removing 
rancidity from batter by any chemical process, 
The best way would be to keep the ulfensivenes« 
out in the firet place; if that bas not been done, 
snd caunot be done, then Jet the batter be sold for 
what it is, without resorting to the ase of any pos 
sibly poisonous agents to diegaise or * correct” tx 
i) taste, oder and quality. 

Piewant aske: “ let, What would be the cheap 
est and quickest route from Wheeling, W. Va, to 
Jacksonville or St, Anguetine, Fla.?) What would 
be the comtof such a journey? Yd. Where, and at 
what price, can | procure a reliable work un the 
climate and resources of Florida? 3d, How ise my 
handwriting?" let. Your best plan would be to 
take the Baltimore and Ohio Kailroad to Waah- 
iugton, rom the Capital there is direct raii- 
road communication with Savannah, without 
change ot care, Jacksonville can be reached 
from Savannah by the Atiantic and Galf Kail- 
roml and its connections, The cost of the 
whole journey you can ascertain by applying at 
the ticket office In Wheeling. A sea voyege, alter 
reaching the coast, would be cheaper, bot moch 
tiower than by rail, $d. Write to some prominent 
| bookseller in Philadelphia, J. B. Lippincott & Co., 
or Claxton, Remsen & Co, Sd. G 4 

Cures, (Enon, Pa,.) writes: *Oan you inform 
mec whether there is any Dook or paper pabliahed 
| that devotes part of it# coutents to chose and 
| checker-playing? Can you give me the uame ot 
| any paper or book of the kind, and the price?” 

There are worke devoted to the subject, aad the 
Chess Keoord, a monthly, ie published at o23 Wal 
but street, Philadciphia, 

} J. B.S. (Walnat Hilla Obio,) asks: “ Ist. Will you 
| be ao kind a@ to tell me what te good to whiten 
linen coilars, or pat a yloss on them? #d. Woald 
you call my handwriting very bad 7?” ist. To whiten 
linen, ‘f you can have access to a clean grass plal, 
| there is nothing better than bloaching by « xposure 

to eun and rain ther.on, You wili aise find that a 
| great improvement can be made in washing linen 

and other white clothes —bat not wooliens par call- 
| cues —by ad-ting to five gallons of soft water ot ehalt 
| gallon of lime water, s pint and a half of soft soap 
| and two ounces of carhonate of soda, Spermarceti, 

in sma’! quantities, usal in the starch, ie ite 
| give agioes to collars and ehirt fronts a it e 
| poor, but has the merit of being easily read. 
Inquinen, (Blanton, N, J ,) aske: “ ist. Can you 
inform me how the term Qaaker ever came wo be 
applied to that religious body? 2d. Alao where the 
tollowing couplet can be found :— 


* Quakers (who, hike lanterna, bear 
} ‘Lnerr light within them) wil] not ewear?'” 


| lst. It appears from the “Journal of George Fox” 
that the Society of Friends, of which he wae one 
| obtained the apypeliation 
} how generally known, in 1660, 

from the following circumstance : “Justice Kennet, 
| at Derby,” says Pox, * was the first to call cs Qua- 
am ayy him quake and t embic ai the 
. ot the Lord.” td, The lines are by Butler, and 
are to be found in bis celebrated satirical poem, 
* Hodibras.” 

“1 sT8" (Orion, Ohio.) aske: “ Who are or were 
(ecorge Sand and Eliot? The names are 
Both aom de plumes, The former ie 
the distinguished French acthorees, Madame Dade- 
vant. She aseamed the name out of atischment 
to Jules Sand or Sandeaa, a young student, in coa- 
yenction with whom she published her Grst work. 
Ge Eliot is the nom d+ plume of Mra. Lewes, a 
ey Raogtieh aathoress. 

D. N., Liberty, Kansas.) There are ten numbers 

Post from Jan. lst, i573, coptainiog the 
of “Wertzal, the Scont.” We are out of 


several of thoee pambers. 

“ Reapea,” me ante | N. J.,) vhs: “ Is the 
game calied ‘ Pianabetic’ obtainable ; and if so, 
what ls the price?” It is out of date, and not kept 


sale as formerty by the toy stores. 
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